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“GIDDAP, UNCLE!”’ 


Painted by Edw. V. Brewer for Cream of Wheat Co. Copyright 1914 by Cream of Wheat Co. 
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Goodyear 
Tires 


Bear Every Day About 
One Thousand Miles 
of Motor Cars 


Hundreds of Thousands are Daily Protected 
by Their Safety, Sturdiness and Strength 
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These are the Victors 


Bear this in mind—you men 
who wonder which tire is really 
best. 

Many tires for many years have 
fought for users’ favor. And 
Goodyears are the victors. To- 
day the Goodyear is the favorite 
tire, outselling any other. 


And this verdict of users is not 
a snap judgment, likely to be re- 
versed. 

It comes after 15 years of use. 
After men have put four millions 
to the test. After mileage com- 
parisons and trouble comparisons 
on hundreds of thousands of cars. 
The final verdict—shown by pres- 
ent sales and prestige—is_ that 
Goodyear tires excel. 


How They Won 
the Fight 


The fight has been 


against mighty enemies, the 


Toronto, Canada 


to combat these troubles. Step 


by step we have gained on 
them. 

We have reached today—in 
No-Rim-Cut tires—what we re- 


gard as the limit in low cost per 
mile. 

We have wiped out rim-cutting 
by a method which we control. 

We have ended the blow-outs 
due to wrinkled fabric. We did 
this with our “On-Air” cure—a 
process we alone employ. It add; 
to our tire cost $450,000 per 
year. 

We have reduced by 60 pei 
cent the risk of tread separation. 
By a_ patent method—used in 
Goodyears only hundreds of large 
rubber rivets are formed to combat 
this common trouble. 


London, England 
DEALERS EVERYWHERI 


Branches and Agencies in 103 Principal Cities 





All-Weather Treads Came 


Then we invented this All- 


Weather tread. 

Wetoughenedit byasecret Good 
year process. We made it double: 
thick. “Thus we created a new re- 
sistance to both wear and puncture, 

We made it flat and regular, so 
it runs like a plain tread. There 
is no vibration. It 1s made for all 
wheels and all seasons. 

We made the blocks deep 
and enduring. We made them 
sharp-edged, to grasp wet roads 
with resistless gnp. We broad- 
ened the bases so strains are dis- 
tributed the same as with smooth- 
tread tires. Thus we evolved a 
matchless anti-skid. It’s the one 
you ll adopt when you know it. 


THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO., Akron, Ohio 


Mexico City, Mexico 


These are more than qual- 
ity tires. They combat in 
exclusive ways your major 


chief of which are these : Pn er ae tire troubles. They have 
Road Wear Rim-Cuts gar SS now been tried and adopted 
Loose Treads Punctures by at least 400,000 mo- 
Blow-Outs Skidding torists. [ry them on your 


We have for years—inour 
laboratory—spent $100,- 
000 yearly to learn how 





AKRON, OHIO 


No Mien Cut Tires 


With All-Weather Treads or Smooth 


(Joop YEAR, 





car. Any dealer will sup- 
ply you if you say, “l want 
the Goodyear. 
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Dear Sir and Madam: 


OUR representative American likes to live 
well, to dress well, to have what others 
have—the best he can afford. 


He likes to afford the best, and if it seems out 
of reach he looks further, and he usually gets it. 


We all know that conditions are changing 
in this country—methods of work—standards of 
value—the general way of looking at things. 


Business is learning to cut out waste. More 
than that, it is learning that whatever is saved 
must be taken off the price, or put into the quality 
of the product. 


More is expected of everybody. 


Men think of what they are doing—what they 
are buying. They look at both sides of their dollar. 


This means the forging ahead of some con- 
cerns, and the falling behind of others. 


New and very important things are being 
done in the men’s clothing business. 


As never before the spot-light is on the 
value - giver. 

It is astonishing what new methods can de- 
liver to you in style, in tailoring, in rich and dur- 
able fabrics—at the same prices you have been 
paying. 

And yet there are men and there are dealers, 
plenty of them, who lag along with the old stan- 
dards because they do not realize what is taking 
place in the clothing trade. 


Men dislike change. Habit is one of the dull- 
est things in the world. The average man has 
a habit of buying from a certain dealer, and the 
dealer has a habit of buying from certain manu- 
facturers. 


There is nothing so arrogant or self-satisfied 
as habit that has gone to sleep over an established 
success. 


We were the first clothing concern in America 
to go on record with the conviction that more 
could be done than anybody was doing toward a 
betterment of values through efficiency methods 
in the clothing business. 


To prove our conviction we built in Chicago 
the most advanced tailor-shops in the world. 
Acres of sun-lit floor space—all glass, white tile 
and electric power- the last word in scientific 
equipment. And here we put in force our ideas 
of efficiency in men and methods—with results 
that will stir the dry bones of the clothing trade. 


We effect great saving and great betterment 
—which goes to you. 

With new system and accuracy, we achieve 
certain niceties in fit and tailoring that you have 
not known before. 


eCcrress & BF 1914 


October 13, 1914 


We believe we are the only clothing house in 
the world that employs a woman chief inspector 
over hand-work— Mary Clara Leiter, member of 
the Housewives’ League of America. 


Men tailors are the best, but a woman’s quick 
eye will catch a fault instantly in the felling of a 
seam or the finish of a button-hole. 


We want your wife or woman-folk to see 
your Kuppenheimer suit or overcoat-——examine 
the seams, the fit and the work. 


We know the results are there as never be- 
fore in your clothing experience—and she will be 
the first to tell you so. 


These are interesting facts, and you wonder 
what effect they are having on our business. 


The success of our dealers everywhere makes 
this the fastest-growing clothing house in 
America. The discriminating clothing wearers 
of this country bought from these dealers over 
Eleven Million Dollars of Kuppenheimer garments 
last year at $18 to $40 the suit or overcoat. 


Kuppenheimer Clothes are going into the 
finest stores of this country in increasing volume, 


One of the greatest merchants in America 
said the other day to an acquaintance of ours, 
“Kuppenheimer merchandise is better than they 
themselves realize.” 


He thought we did not know the merit of 
our goods because we did not seek to register our 
appreciation in the price. 


This very condition shows why we are so 
particular in the selection of dealers who will 
represent Kuppenheimer Clothes in the spirit in 
which they are made. 


Square-toed, straightforward, new-method 
clothing merchants who will give their customers 
all the advantage that we give them. 


For instance, we are very strong indeed in 
suits and overcoats around $25, and we want a 
dealer who can face the $40 look in a $25 gar- 
ment and put the temptation behind him. 


It will pay him, and pay him big, in the long 
run—if he is far-sighted enough to trust the pub- 
lic’s appreciation of values. 


Kuppenheimer dealers are that kind of men. 


We want you to know us better and we 
want to know you. Kuppenheimer Clothes are 
soid by a representative store in nearly every 
Metropolitan Center of the United States and 
Canada. 

We will be glad to send without charge our 
Book of Fashions to any man who cares for his 
personal appearance, or to any woman who cares 
for the personal appearance of any man. 


THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER 


Makers of Clothes for Men and Young Men 


Chicago 
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a reporter and the reporter confided it to a waiter, and 


TILL flutter the flags of VParis—the hundreds of 


houses, every By Gelett Burgess the waiter told me. In some such way all Paris was 


thousands of flags! Shops and 

window and balcony, has its tricolor flung out soon Whispering it—that, at a critical moment in the 

into the alr Oh, the brave little cotton flags in ILLUSTRATED BY R. M. BRINKERHOFF battle of Charleroi, General Percin had been ordered 
the narrow, dank streets! No quarter of Paris is too to support the English troops. The Germans were 
poor to hang out the beloved flag of France. How brightly they fluttered a month bottled up in a tight position, in a hollow, I believe—easily cut up. But Perein did 
ago! But to-day—limp, faded, soiled—how they droop! How Paris has drooped not advance; the English were not supported for twenty-four hours—some say 
how its hopes have faded since the war began! After the inspiration of those first forty-eight: and the consequence was—our retreat So far. in the main, all stories 
hours came the wave of patriotism and the uplift of courage. Then Paris settled agree. It has never been mentioned in the papers, but I’aris has already estab 
down to silence. And at last, after weeks of agonized anxiety, came fear to Paris, lished an effective underground railway of news, and to-day all Paris believes the 
Was it indeed fear, though? No, nor panic—except in the minds of weaklings and tale. What really happened? Did the General deny ever having received the 
strangers ; but great was the shock of revelation that Paris is the ver) orders, and was the dispatch found, when he was arrested (if he was 
focus and target of the war. No crowds now march the streets, arrested) in an inside pocket of his overcoat’ No one knows 

























No one will know for years, perhaps And the Generai 
himself? What has become of him’ Nobody seems to 
in the military prison 


shouting “To Berlin!’ Long ago vanished all hopes of a 


speedy triumph No—for the news has gone from bad -— 


to worse, from worse—but no, Varis does not know that. either Ile is 


doubt. has never doubted, never will doubt, the J i) at Cherche-Midi, said some Ile was shot, said 
inevitable end victory! August was a month } ‘ & others. Some papers asserted, soon after the 
3 , Ff 

of mysteries We read the papers, read . t \ battle, that General VPercin had “resigned 


them all every day, then turned one to his position and had joined the volun 


another and asked “What does it \ 
mean? What are they doing? What J 
are they waiting for?” Day after Z 


day came the amazing, the perplex 


teers’—an obvious absurdity All we 
knew for sure was that he had been 


relieved from command But now, 


it is reputed, he is inspecting the 
“, formation of new artillery divi 


the maddening communica 


tions of the War Office for all vat sions (it is Percin who is respon 
Paris could make of them, they We ; sible for the famous “75” gun 


might have been written in which has terrified the Ger 


Wonderland, or Ithaca, N. ¥ mans) and the Socialist papers 


Rhetoric to throw at the ; are trying to defend his repu 
birds, yes; but as for infor- > tation. For VPercin is a So 
mation—why, one might as ‘4 a cialist, and a great friend of 
well go to a fortune teller i 4  @xe Messimy, the late Minister of 


The French, it would appear 
from the official reports, were 
always advancing, always ‘her 1 5 ' r ‘, . 4 eompulsory military service 


War Both have been ardent 
opponents of the three years’ 


Winning, always charging im a Ver Both had been greatly hated 
petuousiv with that cold ye oS, and Percin especially as the 
steel which the Teuton , ae originator of the “fiche” sys 


feared. Uhlans were driven A iv 5 . P tem in thearmy: for, being a 
efore them like the wind. Ps Rg 4 al a - bitter anticlerieal, le had 


invented this underhanded 


the Germans fled like rabbits 
They were starved, too, accord method of detective reports to 
Ing to the papers Why you 


could go out and catch a bunch 


card catalogue the activities 
and failings of every Roman 
Catholic officer Later, it turned 
out that VPercin had evacuated 
Lisle when told to hold it—had 


of cavalry with a slice of bread 
and jam! Why, then, did we 
lot advance Why weren't we al 


ly in Belgium, hotfoot, all ove evacuated it so hurriedly, in fact 





place? Whi when the comnin that he left the keys of the fortress 
niques did mention a town, did we have » to speak, in the door and twelve 


0 place our little flags always a little trainloads of supplies which the civilians 


farther west? So, week by week, Paris, had to hustle away after the army had 
clamoring for its daily bread of information gone. The other day T met a soldier who 
Was given these wonderfully polished stones liad fought at Charleroi He told me tw 
The General Staff fed Paris with stultifying para i i Bie stories He said: “T saw all my friends killed in 
loxes until finally it outdid the literature of nonsense “= * : . K MY BRINK FF nas” less than three minutes We had entered a little 
In this historie utterance it made even careworn } a > he ons Village, thinking it unoccupied by the enemy But thes 
Paris laugh: “We have now retired to our intrenched pie had a mitrailleuse ina cellar window—and caf! Out 
line, from which we would not have advanced had it of three hundred and fifty men of my company only thir 
hot been for the gallant bravery of the Belgian troops.” 1 fat man in shirt sleeves ran out teen were lett alive Ile pointed to a sear on his cheek 
Paris laughed, German) laughed, the whole world of a cafes... 1 girl in a green hat The other story was shorter Dy you know what Percin 
laughed, yes: but the news was grim. What! Retired snatched the bifocals from him, tipped back did?” he asked. “Why, he actually sput the Territorials 
ib eer fetrenched frontier linc? Paris had thought. of her head, pointed them at the sky, and squinted (men from thirty-five to forty-eight) on the first. firing 


course, that we were already overrunning Belgium, rush line!” Now, the first story may shock you; but it was the 


ing to the assistance of heroic Liege, galloping over the frontier long ago, bucking second which appalled all France It meant, if true, that the General had lost his 
the German center. and running round the ends, halfway to Berlin! Oh, no! The head and had sent his weakest, most ill trained, troops to sustain the brunt of the 
army, it appeared, had intended nothing more than to sit tight and let the Get action. It was an ugly business—no doubt about. it Another seandal was the 
Mans Come on What had happened? What was wrong with General Perecin, in criminal lack of ammunition. The papers, of course, handled the matter gingerly 

command of the “first region.” the forward lines? Tales began to leak out in or, not handling it gingerly enough, appeared with square patches of white pape 
Paris. From the état major to the lowest private in the ranks the stories trickled, where the type was ordered cut out by the military censor. Oh, there was no doubt 
step by step: changing. no doubt, at every repetition, but always colored with the about it, thougl there was one terrible week at the front. and a panic at the Wat 
Sinister doubt of——what? Incapacity? Insubordination? Treachery? The ser OMtice that but few in Paris know, and that no one in aris dares talk much about 
feant de ville told the concierge that General Vercin had a German wife The Machine guns were abandoned by the roadside f ick of cartridge In a week 
Republican Guard had a friend doing sentry duty at the Ministry of War; he told however, the hastily equipped factories at the Magic City recreation grounds and else 








‘ ‘ ‘ iste i¢ ener | nauss of a Ge 


Closet 


\ ‘TOP of this came the defeat in Alsace All over N I’ is u tiol It has had them 
I’ : e st sees the now pathetic picture ot ofa ' <—Republican. Rova 
l ce rescu 


Lieutenant France stla f t dend earnest Rut 


Skeletons in the 


oke a hie there embraces beautiful Miss Alsace e1 ‘ 1 \ is the patriotic up 
rhile i int soldiers tear down the boundary post of ! - ¥ fu i | ree t one compact, ae 
e fi Phis allegorica icture haunts every news termined m cust 1 nto the rubbish heap 
ti ts onic promise For, alas! that rescue how long w tn ere and created a new. non 
so long, so ardently hoped for, has, for the moment tisan M st isis of efficiency alone 
failed Mulhouse has been entered—and evacuated : ; ; 
it has been recaptured and again deserted. So, in the 1 fter the Shake-up 


Piace de la Concorde, the statue of Strasbourg, this ESSIMY the the blunderer, was retired 
August, has been alternately bedecked with flowers ] vith the rest of ( inet Retired He was 
and crap Back, back, back our little pin flags crept fai kieke t: for, of all that Ministry, he 


over the map-—over the Vosges, scurrying into France Was the o one who was not thanked for his services 


Again Paris demanded: “What the devil is wrong Millerand bécame Mi War and Joffre General 
how Only one paper was bold enough to explain in Chief \ el the rricle vho has been demoted 
It was the Fifteenth Army Corps that was rotten this from General in Chief to Military Governor of Paris 
time And next day, Lord! how the fishwives and md from that sti ower, handed over the city to Ga 
vegetable women in the great market of Paris, les ni Oh. there was a great scurrving to and fro of 


Halles, were screaming from one to another “Ah renerals in aris that week! Yon saw their splendid 





those cowardly Marseillaise! The Marseillaise neve uniforms in taxicabs here. there. and evervwhere. Tau 
were Frenchmen, and never will be! Shot in the back! came up from the south. Joffre came down from the 
Furious were the military censors that morning, for north: the English came. and General French entered 
never before had the name of a regiment or division Pari ‘ } f 
— enemas Phe indiscreet paper was sharp 4 After that t Wa ‘ lar acceptance of Joffre’s 
rem ua e corps from Provence was white Fabian pe 1 I's - \tisfied We knew nov 
ishies praised for their bravery the day afterward he was ' Tor ne the stone-wa 
f holding the vl ifter having been “surprised defense Russ —_ the steam roller of the 
Surprised s. That was if Surprised so much that ttach \ , iW unto the tenor of the offi 
thie turned tall anmel ran for ten miles, as all Paris ' om : , NY, e figures of speech 
ie Terelit Wl werent the first of these panic o talk abo Ba u Galli haut-l 
let . \ their tracks by their ow! eur” am i int ¢ Vin-Jingoism. The Genera 
m , efore the ul stampeded an army’ on Stati ed itselt tement of the geographi 
a majors Know, and they will never te ' 0 I \ we could at last stick 
WI He . nl Politics, Freuch Politics thie in our  tlags nt ne +} ome accuracy. though 
S Frame to Fear In this wat The mi the situa ere ( ‘ week or so behind time 
He a helping his friend, and everyone ut t hip wa ist as strict—it was worse 
p ' ' ms t He ibtican, Cle . in) ¢ WI LNige ppenye often had half 
~! \ ‘ i 1 i { u ‘ | | for 1 to wonder at in vain 
‘ mt oD \ teh ti tlthost te ite VV , lid tho whit swe ons Ree: aut. Ai 
e& need ertl eee :; 
Down with the Bureaucracy ! ae EOF San, WES 0 "aCe eles seca ar 
sn ! ‘ ‘ 2 jou iis ure abs ‘ 
OMEAST and | vesulocio sti were the officia rhev not o1 es entire. but actually give 
B | — - a War (mer There came . ectit tl ‘ \ \ugcust thes lived 
: nen the hest they could say ther is a rich man’s 
oe er Ge Frenc ” t] poor journals of 
Il ( Ih ius ere over the bordet 1c . ; "ae ; atti telat t the 
a retug om Britta were fying southward fre \\ thie " et f effort 
asides cwreel carrying terror ail over the cous . icht in that 
_ Poudi, and seutl i rage courtyard in 
| ‘ ! \I f War 
ge 
I pathy 
‘ 4 Like chickens at B PHI eof August Paris had grown strangely 
; sight of a hawk, l ? ase ree querte of the shops 
4 * y the crowd beean to . ‘ ‘ \ 1 (delivered LON 
i} 2" scatter hasci I nul vel it 
A i /fows | nated, | had stayed hh ‘ e Is Ing to stay 
vy . » j bo too long. The nd no wages 
; My ¥ YW \ Taube, like a great u i «lay 1 
y ; ) ‘ } ) do no 
i ’ : " ’ hird, curved anes ss . y , 
' F % and forked fail ' ‘ ‘ . a 8 | ‘) in 
a j \ was directly ‘ ‘ f ® arm vil 
’ ¥ aver my head t CULLS Opel 








Where are Nii nna \I Pry 


Ww) 
| Puesda thre eniled ’ 
vhen we vo there thre ’ : 
Crate Irie ! + ; 
hey were going to sta lis 

peared in a single night—olf to ¢ ‘ 

hired automobiles at a hideous expe 

No, not even local news—except relief wor] Uri the 

Red Cross—no police items at al Think of Ps n 
without crime for a mont! Phat i facet It too] 
the police only three days to round up a the rooks 
and get well rid of them The apaches wer Int ley 
off to the war, or, if too young, set to work oading 
drays for the army Quiet’ Why, the newsboys apy 
not even allowed to cry their papers how nid 


onger come boulevard What's the 
use of running when you can't shout out “La Patrie! 
or “Aie, La 

How 
sort of apathy 


with the lid on 


running up the 
Presse ' 

Lord settled 
Paris with her lights out 


long, © how long! l’aris 


into a 


how, Paris 


It was a perfect Sunday of sunshine and 


blue sky 


Languidly, Paris was amusing herself. after a sa 
fashion, in park and boulevard Up and down the 
river the little boats fussed, laden with women and 


young men and foreigners. War or no war, along the 


banks of the Seine the ismmemorial fishermen. as foo! 


ishly patient as ever, sat all day, casting their lines 


Waiting for the impossible fish There were subdued 


crowds on the Tle St. Germain as we passed, and at La 


belated tourists wer 


Poche Miracnleuse a few forlorn 


dining, wondering why that riverside café had eye 
been called famous 

‘Tt /s rather amusing siiid Isadora Dinenan to me 
as she leaned on her balcony, looking out of her saloy 
vindow in the great white empty Pavillon de Belleyu 
now fully equipped as a military hospital—as sh: 
yazed off at Paris, stretched out in the distances | 


have to smile sometimes every man who comes here 


she glanced down at the terrace, where, before shy 


ived there, the rows of tables twinkled in the eve 


ing, Where champagne popped and laughter sounded 


every man says: ‘Ah, [ve had good times down there 
in, my day very man tells me about some = gir 
who Oh, look, quick! Isn't that an aeroplane 


Over there, to the right more, between the dome of 


Panthéon and the LHLiffel Tower Seo’ \ Fret 
avion, probably 
Prussians in the Sky 

boat was packed when we re 


Women, Women atid ver vou 


HE little river 
turned Women 


mer There was one lad with a prett irl he 
ing hands From time to time she kissed him. oper 
without shame and without wantouness ler arn 


tole about his shoulder, and IT saw tears in her eves 


Thev came and came 


Ah. I remembered now The class of 1914 had beer 


mobilized \ the voung men of twenty culled 


were 
out it over France It had meant ittie To wie is I 
read the announcement, but here, seeing that boy be 
fore my eves, I felt suddenly sick at heart I forgot 


Isadora Duncan—the wonderful antiques in her salot 


the Greek vases, the Tanagras, the Pgyptian figures 


Was not a 
As we passed the 


| 


France suffering under this last shock 


Pont dIssy another flying machine 


from the jieft bank and circled over the tel 
of maneuvers The 
I spoke to him It’s the 
een since we left Dy Meudot 

He nodded The e 


So that w thre owds were watchil 


shot up 
voung Frenchman watched it at 
tentivels third one LL thave 


recohboiterlig ict bee 


emember thinkil 





nd 
the 
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The 


ES, we know Just lo 
We know y 


how it is 


that it can’t be done ; / 
that it hasn’t been 1 i 
done in polite baseball cir — 


eles for a number of vears. 

How indeed can anyone 8 y| 
pick an all-star team from y . 
the major leagues and leave 
off two of the greatest stars , , 
the game has ever offered 
to a public’s frenzied ac 
claim ? 

“Why,” exclaimed a base- 
hall expert with whom we 
discussed the situation, “—— 
all-star cast 
and leave off Christy 
Mathewson and Walter 
Johnson, you will be 
laughed at all around the 


you pick an 


country.” 
If we can get a 
from the surrounding land 


laugh 


scape in these morose and 
moody days of war and 
gore and ghosts and grief, 
it will be worth leaving off 
Ty Cobb or Mddie Collins, 


But we are not looking 


Bill James 
of the Boston Braves 


for laughs or for ap 
plause. We are merely try 

ing to pick an all-star baseball club for 1914, based 
done through the past year 


upon the best work 


and upon the most brilliant achievements accom 
plished, regardless of past fame or previous condition 
of servitude. 

In thi® connection we are inclined to string along 
with a brace of estimable bards. The first one sang 

“It isn’t what vou used to be-——it’s what you are to 
day.” The second wrote “Old gods have fallen and 
the new must rise out of the dust of doubt and broken 
creeds.” 

It was once a sacrilege to leave Nap Lajoie and 
Hans Wagner off any all-star team. But to-day they 


are among the “old gods who have fallen.” 


Solely on This Year’s Work 


T IS in this frame of mind that we 
all-star selection from balldom’s cast If, for ex- 


come to our 


asked to name the two greatest 
pitchers now in the game, we hould say Christy 

Mathewson and Walter 
Mathewson we be 


ample, we were 


Johnson 
lieve to be the 
pitcher of all time. But if 

we were 


greatest 


asked to 
name the four 
pitchers who 
did the best 
all around 
work through the past year 
Both 


but both were be 


we would name neither 
were good 
low normal standards and 
both were outpitched by at 
least four or five others—and 
possibly a good many more 
This is in no sense a state 
ment of a belief that Matty 
and Johnson are to be classed 
have 
Neither has drifted 
from the spotlight. 
Mathewson is. still the Old 


Master—the 


with “old gods who 
fallen.” 


far away 


brainiest 
John 
son is still a speed marvel 


wisest, 





pitcher that ever lived. 


a great pitcher with a great 
heart and a wonderful arm. 
Rut 1914 is not 1918 or 1912. 
In compiling this club we have made a mental erasure 
of all seasons that lie behind last April. We still be 
lieve that Jimmy Archer is the 


ly Cobb 
of Detroit Tigers 


greatest catcher in 
baseball—but not through 1914, on account of injuries 
and other disabilities. So we have tried to get away 
from the rnbber-stamp All-Americas 


? 


from the annual 
rocess of picking out about the same 
What they 


What they have ac 


people through 


have done for ten years, rather than for 


omplished through the season unde 
Immediate discussion It is our belief that when a new 


} 


comer arrives he should be given his place for that 


year at least. 
In this tournament we are making them all play 


through—there is no challenge round where the 


champion waits and rests to defend his laurel. 
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Grantland Rice 


CATCHERS 
Schang. . .. . . Philadelphia (American) 
Bresnahan. ..... Chicago (National) 
PITCHERS 
James......... Boston (National) 
Alexander . . .. Philadelphia ( Nationa!) 
Tesreau...... New York (National) 
Bender ... Philadelphia (American) 
FIRST BASE 
Philadelphia (American) 
SECOND BASE 
Philadelphia (American) 
SHORTSTOP 
. . . « «Boston (National) 
THIRD BASE 
. Philadelphia (American) 
LEFT FIELD 
Burns... .. . . .New York (National) 
CENTER FIELD 
Speaker... .... . Boston (American) 
RIGHT FIELD 
. . . Detroit (American) 
UTILITY 
J. Miller... .. . St. Louis (National) 





McInnis. . . 
Collins .... 


Maranville . . 


Baker 


Cobb 





In selecting our catchers, we laid out the follow 
ing array to pick from—Schan, of the Athletics, 
Archer and Bresnahan of the Cubs, Wingo and Snyder 
of the Cardinals, Schalk of the White Sox. 

Of all these the most brilliant catcher is Jimmy 
Archer of the Cubs. But Archer was injured and out 
of the game a big part of the season and of less value 
to his club than Roger Bresnahan, who had a fine year 
in all departm nts, 
right alongside Archer and Bres 
Wingo and Snyder of the Cardinals. 
rhese two were exceptional people back of the bat. 
Wingo was a fine hitter and a good catcher. 


Close behind, or 
nahan, come 


Snyder 
was a fair hitter and one of the best catchers in the 
Schalk of the White Sox had a good year. But 
for all-around work, Wally Schang of the Athletics 
leads the field. Schang caught fine ball in over 100 
games. He profited by his past experience and was a 
better man in 1914 than the year before. He batted 
above .275 and added timeliness to his rugged blows. 


game 


He had the wallop and the arm—and good, steady 
yudgment behind the plate. He 
start to finish—and on the job with excellence in every 
department. We'll take Schang and let the knocks fall 
where they may. 


The Pitchers 
Hamlet said 


ERE, as Mr. before our day, is 
the rub. We realized early that the good old 


days were gone when one might shut his eyes 
and name Mathewson, Johnson, and Walsh without 
a further thought—and with no chance for a mistake. 
An opinion that stood for one hour looked foolish the 


was on the job from 


next So we interviewed a number of managers and 
umpires to have the tangle unraveled. But here also 
we found contlicting opinions 

So we gathered up the opinions expressed by all, 
added our own anc then dived headlong into the ree 
ords for the year’s work. To begin with, the list, even 
after we had cut it repeatedly, was a formidable one. 

From the National 


Mathewson, James, 


League we had Alexander, 
Rudolph, Tyler, Doak, 


From the American League we drew 


Tesreau, 
Sallee, Vaughn 
Plank, 
Mitchell among others 


Bender, Leonard, Caldwell, Johnson, and 
Then arose the problem 
how can anyone pick an all-star cast and leave 
off Christy Mathewson, the Miracle Man, and 
Walter Johnson, the Siege Gun? To which 
query another voice whispered: how can 

vou pick Matty and Johnson when others 
pitched better ball throughout the vear’? 

We first took up the case of Mathew 

son. Up until August Matty had won 
Then 
the Giants broke and slipped—but 
Matty slipped with them. He 
had many games kicked away. 
Rut in others he was hit hard 

Of his last ten games, 
the Giants were fighting : 
with their backs to — 
the wall, he won 
but two and lost 
eight. 
of these 


eighteen games and lost four. 


when 


And in many 


he was as 


r lea 


1914 





G. C. Alexander 
of the Phila. Nationals 


Ray Caidwell might his 
proved himself to be one 
the year But Caldwell 
stantly, refused to be di 
the year in disgrace. H 





saulted with vigor. It is 
true the Giants were 
slipping but the ava 
lanche that overwhelmed 
Matty and Marquard found 
Tesreau impregnable. In 
one of the mid-September 
when the 
were still hanging on, Tes 


games, Giants 
reau faced the Cubs. New 
York made seven errors 
back of Tesreau that day, 
but he held the Cubs to 
three scattered hits and 
Four days later St. 
Louis beat him. But Tes 
reau held the enemy to two 
hits. Then we took up the 
case of Johnson. We found 
that in many instances his 
support had 
both in the field and at bat. 
But we also found that 
Johnson was far below his 


won. 


been bad 


past form—that in numer- 
ous games he had been 
batted fiercely or had been 
unusually wild: 1914 was 
clearly an off year for the 
Blond Shrapnel. 


Was not as good as Matty’s 


His work 
upon an average. 
ive been considered, for he 
of the greatest pitchers of 
broke training rules con 
sciplined, and finally ended 
e should have been upon a 


par with the greatest slabmen of all time. But it 


takes something more th 
great pitcher. 


There was the case, te 


an a great arm to make a 


0, of Bill Doak, the young 


Cardinal star, who led the league almost the entire 


year. 
right at the top It is h 
pitchers as Dick 
and Leonard. 
But there isn’t much 


Rudolp 


crest. The first man we 


land Alexander. Workir 
one that played poorly me 
the second division 


Doak is a fine pitcher and one to be ranked 


ard, too, to cast away such 
h of Boston and Ed Plank 


room left at the uttermost 
picked was Grover Cleve 
i for a bad ball club—for 
st of the year and stuck in 


Alexander won more games than 


any other pitcher in his league. He pitched con 


sistently all the way, w 
work at any stage. He 


joke—for on the days he 


ithout any streaks of poor 
kept his elub from being a 


worked, the Phillies were as 


hard to beat as the Mackmen. 


Next to Alexander we 


picked Bill James of the 


Boston Braves—a powerful youngster who last sea- 


son was just starting. 
held the Braves up in tl 
these was James. He we 
and when Boston was figl 
Giants and later to protect 
whom Stallings depended 
Next to James we selec 
donie Giant, who held hi 


faltering ! 


even when the 
wild rout, beaten, and br 
Through all this dismal 
ered. Where even mighty 
forward with his mates 1 
kept on go 

And to 
Bender, w 


thy Americ 


leti had 















won seve 


Eddie Collins 
of the Philadelphia 
Athletics 





three He 


James, Rudolph, and Tyler 
le fight, but the 


rked in nearly fifty games; 


vreatest of 


iting hardest to overtake the 
her lead, it was James upon 
more than any other man. 
ted Jeff Tesreau, the masto 
s course to the end without 
rest of his mates were in 
‘oken, and out of the fight. 
retreat, Tesreau never way 
Matty was unable to move 
‘eeling around him, Tesreau 
ing. 
these three we added Chief 
ho did the best pitching in 
in League. Until the Ath 
the flag Bender had 
nteen games and lost but 
had a stretch of thirteen 
victories. And 


was beaten in his 


won, 


consecutive 
when he 
fourteenth attempt it was 
by a score of 2 to 1, where 
he held the enemy to three 
hits. Bender not only won, 
through his 
own fine pitching inmost in- 


but he won 


stances rather than through 
the heavy batting of his 
mates. The records show 
that he 


twoearned runs to the game 


The Infield 


YELECTING an all-star 
infield is about as diffi 


cult as robbing the 


allowed less than 


(Continued on page 24) 
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The Diamond Jester 


HE closing days of the des 
fight 


League 


three-cornered 
American 
even the 


perate, 

for the 

pennant 
ebullient spirits of Pick O’Hara and 
Schaefer—side-line vaude 
villians extraordinary and unrivaled 
jesters of the diamond With but 
two more games to play, fickle For- 
tune yet hesitated to bestow the 
laurel of the victor. The triumphs 
and disasters of the season had cul 
minated in a death grapple for Phila 
delphia, Washington, and Detroit 
The Mackmen were to settle all in 
a single game, but the Nationals and 
Tigers were cast for a_ decisive 
double-header. Even Pick O'Hara, 
never nimble at figures, knew by 
heart the cold, adamantine percent 
age standings that told their own 
story of the most complex finish that 
the league had ever known. In the 


sobered 


Germany 


double-tiered grand stand whose 
shadows marched inch by inch 
toward him as the time for play 


neared, baseball extras in pink and a 
delicate green flaunted the tale 


Ww. I P.C. 
Athletics er 55 631 
Washington ..,.. 5 56 629 


Detroit. . weseun 56 629 
Only such an unparalleled situation, to which the 
country thrilled, could have chastened baseball's most 
famous clowns since the days of Arlie Latham. As 
each box score in the final fortnight marked no change 
in the percentages, their repertoire and repartee had 
dwindled to futile byplay. Day by day Pick O’Hara’s 
boxing self-administered knockout 
savor in the first-base line 
Across the diamond Germany Schaefet 


shadow and the 
lost its 
coaching box. 
walked his imaginary 
for the season's dramatic 


confines of the 


tight rope less grotesquely. But 
windup the comedians of 
the national! their flagging spirits for 
one final expression of rollicking capers. 

When the regular infield raced off at the close of 
Vick took post at the initial bag and 


game rallied 


fielding practice, 
Germany capered like a sportive calf about short field. 
Then the bottled-up 
cheering, Pick’s 
impossible stops of the throws that looped from be- 


found vent for nerves, 


laughing at 


crowd 
hysterically seemingly 
hind Germany's back. At times he lunged recklessly. 
flat on his chest for the wide-thrown ball. Then 1 
under him and shoot high in 


e 


would gather both feet 
air, snaring the throw, or, 
until he 
stage, trap a low ball 
Back in the dugout the 
as they leaned forward. 
over the tan of drawn Clarke Griffith 
turned away from the box trimmed with the flag of 
the President, and blessed his persistence in carrying 


stepping coquettishly for 
“split” of the 
inimitable 


forgot 


achieved the minstrel 


with 


ward 
insouciance. 
regulars 
Quick, 
cheeks and 


percentages 


nervous smiles raced 


the veterans through another season 


HERE was a touch of the sardonic in Griffith's 
I smile For three vears he had “carried” the 
comedians while rival managers and puzzled 
baseball writers wondered why the Old Fox had in 
cluded them in his squad to the exclusion of a brace of 
promising youngsters 
Those unimaginative ones knew ©’Hara only as the 
pitching mainstay of the White Sox when the Hitless 
Wonders wrested the World Series from the mighty 
Cub machine in 1906; remembered Schaefer only as 
a brilliant infielder on the Detroit team that all but 
humbled Fred Clarke's Pirates in 1909. The Old Fox 
could have told them that Pick ©’Hara had no peer 
in developing recruit pitchers and that under his tute 
lage Annapolis, after seven vears of defeat, had turned 
on West Point that spring and crushed the soldiers in 
a dingdong, slashing battle. He could have reminded 
them that Ty Cobb, the only, had learned the A B C of 
the big league alphabet from Schaefer. He knew them 
turned the tide in 


as crafty coaches whose strategy 


many games, as cunning baiters of harried pitchers, as 


with quip and jest 
hard 


a team in themselves when his 


high-geared machine struck going on the road 


trips. There were times too when the baseball Jinx 
jujutsued his athletes and put their 
mat of the hospital list Then, with the new-found 
virility of an old fire horse at the clang of a 
with the dash of a cavalry mount at the unforgotten 
bugle note, O'Hara and Schaefer jumped into the gaps 
mitt and hickory until 


shoulders on the 


cong 


and did work with 


the Jinx had released its 


4 l \HIS day his sardonic smile rested on his Sena 
tors, face to face with the critical point of the 
national fever Across in the visitors’ dugout he 

Hughey Jennis 


yeoman 
victims 


rs’s Tigers were licking hot 


knew that 





By Frank E. Evans 


FUHR 


ILLUSTRATED BY ERNEST 


pena eae 


‘‘Now I guess we understand each other 
This, Pick, is a blank check on my bank in Yonkers’’ 
Three hours to the northward 
that the 


lips with dry tongues 


as the Congressional Limited flies, he knew 


leaders of the league, most ancient of all his foes, were 


ready for battle with the crippled team from Cleve 
land. Their victory was as much of a certainty as 
anything can be in baseball The loss of one game to 


either dugout spelled failure for the season 
The jaundiced prediction of the Weather 
the bank of dun clouds in the northwest, had failed 
to turn back one of the 20.000 fans who converged by 
route to the ball park at Florida 
They had also failed to stem the rush from 


Bureau, 


every Seventh and 


Avenue. 


committee suites at the Capitol o1 


rooms and. office 


to prevent curtailment of the Cabinet meeting that 


rhaorniiig 
If Mexican affairs took a quick turn for the worse 
Trendy 


or big business suffered a blow peons aid 


potentates would have to wait on the double-headet 


Pick (Hara, as the umpires filed past the dugout 
to run their daily gantlet of jibes and reproaches 
felt the fever mount high as ever it did in the days 
of his White Sox triumphs With cap perched 


debonairly over his left ear he tossed his mitt into 
the dugout and surveyed the packed stands while he 
<waggered after the mitt. There was loyal pride and 
humorous appraisal of the game’s sway in his smile 
What cared he for broken 
Mexico or the 
comedy, the diamond its stage, and he 
of a fateful that 
even then drumming up courage to show him 


quorums, for turmoil in 
Life was a 
nothing 
Schaefer 


woes ‘of business men? 
knew 
was 


telegram (Germans 


egulars as they trotted 


little life now, men, or 
jobs Put the 


Frenchman off 


N THE dugout he rallied the 
out to their defenses “A 


Germany and me will swipe your 


snuffers on Ty Cobb and knock the 
the slab.” 

Then he leaned his 200 pounds of bone and muscle 
about 


against the water cooler and swung one arm 





Germany Schaefer's shoulders. A man dressed in blie 


blue loped over to home plate and 


megaphone at the press seats in the upper 


serge 


‘ap and 


poised fl 
significance in the empty 
token of the fight to 


tier There was a grim 
sleeve that hung at his 
follow his announcement 

“Batt’rees for Detroit 
words came short 
hear the uneasy stir in the stands. “For Washing-ton 

Johnson and Ainsmith.” A mighty 
names of the famous battery 

Pick turned his face 
generous of critics would have failed to warm to the 


side, a 


Staunage,” the 


Pick could 


Dubue and 
clipped and resonant 
roar greeted the 


toward Schaefer The most 





beauty in that 
also have failed 


suggestion of ans 
face, but he would 
to question the fine loyalty stamped 
on it, burning like a steacty flame in 
the gray eves, 

“The Big Smoke warmed up too 
slow to suit me, Germany,” he 
“That game 
with the White Sox took too much 
out of him.” 

“Got a telegram from John Me 
was the irrelevant 


whis 


pered eleven-inning 


Graw,” 
The 


Pick’s eager query. 


answer, 
irrelevancy failed to show in 

“Do we go on the world’s tour next 
month?” 


NCHAEFER pulled a yellow en 
velope from his shirt. Labori 


ously “Pick spelled out the type 
writtenmessage. The eager smile was 
gone from his face when he finished 
scout, I’m glad 
you're going. I guess McGraw and 
thought they 
enough when they signed you. 


“Germany, old 


had beauty 
They 
must have read of the bush leaguer 
who broke into the Cincinnati Reds 
last month. The guys who write the 
stuff say 


Comiskey 


baseball he’s homelier 


than me.” 


Schaefer's right hand gripped hard on the hand 
that gave back the telegram. “Don’t you worry, Pick, 


about that bush leaguer. The guy who started that 
cruel rumor never saw you up real close. It spoils half 
the fun to have to leave you behind. It was certainly 
pulling for you.” He was quiet for a moment and then 
lowered his voice so that Gedeon and Henry, who were 
watching with interest, could not hear the wagds. 

“T guess it’s back to the lumberyard again this 
winter, Pick?” 

“3s ie 


While vou are 


Stowing lumber at cents an hour 
rubbering at the Pyramids and learning 
French. IT was a goat to have banked on it so fierce.” 

The crack of a bat brought them back to realities 
Moriarty, second man up for Detroit, had singled to 
right. Ty Cobb, tossing back of him three extra bats, 
stepped jauntily to the plate. <A silence, deep as that 
of the Pyramids that Vick 
over the outraged 


twenty 


was destined not to see, 
dropped its cloak thousands. In 
common with Pick they could see nothing but menace 
in the superb poise, disaster in the splendid batting 
form of the great batsman. There were all the ele 
ments of an impending drama when Cobb settled into 
with keen 
boxman who faced him. 
skill pitted against skill; the nearest human approxi 
meet the im- 


A dozen paces from the plate loomed 


position eyes unflinching on the peerless 


It was baseball’s apogee of 
mation of irresistible force about to 
movable wall. 
Sam Crawford, mightiest of clean-up hitters. 

“Walter's not going right to-day, Germany Watch 


Ty give the leather a ride.” volunteered Pick. 


SROM the first white ball that shot over the plate he 
hk had sighted distress in Johnson's usually flawless 
Milan was sprinting to 
When Crawford stepped 


delivers A second later 
deep center for a line drive 

up to the plate, tapped his cleats and balanced his big, 
black bat Detroit was off to an 


early lead 


two runs had crossed 

Shanks pulled down Wahoo Sam’s terrific 
drive along left-field foul line, but the loose cog in the 
pitching machine refused to function smoothly 
It was anal 


vreat 
until a total of five runs had been scored. 
most hopeless uphill battle, for Jean Dubuc’s masterful 
twirling held second bag inviolate for seven dishearten 
ing innings. In vain 20,000 crazed “stretched” 
in that symbolic frame to drive the Jinx to cover. 
Che President of the United States and a quorum of 
failed to disturb the imperturbable Jean 
harry the 
forces in baseball’s oldest 


fans 


Congress 
lubue or to irrepressible Jennings when 
they joined incantation. 

A dull roar from the stands as the last National was 
turned O'Hara's eyes to the 
field The Athletics 
a batting rally 


retired for the inning 
electrical score board in center 


had won their game by 


“Good night,” groaned Pick, “to our slice of the 
World Series. The Tigers will get it by two points 
if they win both. They've got this game on ice.” 


placed with the Athlet 
chimed in Joe Gedeon 
Annapolis in that 
losing that gets my 


“ood night to that pool we 
them out,’ 
from 
isnt 


ics that we'd beat 

“IT salted my 
lamented O'Hara “Tt 
as much as losing it to them fellows.” 


check pool,” 


goat 


NOR vears there had been bad blood between Grif 
| fith’s men and the Mackmen. Sundry spiking ine! 
kept 
inter 


dents, innocent enongh in themselves, had 


the feud alive hear 


} 


y in the season a heated 
change of newspaper amenities between the respective 
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had fanned the flame to pristine vigor. An 
charge that one of the Mackmen had 
a bet with Clarke Griffith over a past 


managers 
unrefuted 
welched on 
eeason’s standing had always furnished ammunition 
for the bleachers when the two teams met 

having a fine time, Germany,” O’Hara volun 
“The World Series money is flagging us 


‘T'm 
teered 
wod-by around the next curve, John MeGraw has 
handed me the ice pick by telegram, and the easy 
money I picked up coa hing the water babies down in 
{pnapolis has gone to buy gasoline for Stuffy McInnis 
and Chief Bender. Fine!” 

“snd Lena and the little barber shop on_ the 
Avenue?” Schaefer asked with solicitude. He had in 
troduced the flaxen-haired Lena to Pick three years 
pefore, When Pick had confessed in a moment of 
weakness a desire to enter into the matrimonial and 
tonsorial fields Kiver since her muttered “Please 
to metcha, Mr. O'Hara,” her fellow Teuton had felt 
the responsibility of a father for Pick’s dilatory love 
affair. 

“They'll have to wait, Germany, and me _ getting 
closer to the minors every day. They've waited a long 
time, so long that I had it doped out this was to be 
my year. Guess I’m wrong again.” 


HEN came one of baseball's swift Changes. Danny 

Moeleer slashed a single through the box and the 

dugout’s crew leaned forward as one man with 
their cleats rasping hard on the concrete floor. Griffith 
flung his arms widespread and before his order was 
finished Pick and Germany were racing to the coach- 
ing lines to supplant Williams and Henry. Foster 
pulled a hit into short right and Moeleer hooked his 
toe into third before the streaking ball. From over 
his shoulder Pick could see sweaters waving, arms 
swinging in the dugout and he turned to his task of 
harrying Dubuc. Clyde Milan lifted a booming fly to 
Cobb, and Moeleer and the throw in raced for the 
plate. The umpire’s arm jerked backward in base 
ball’s version of “thumbs down” and the beaten run- 
Henry and Williams carried him in 
dead silence to the dugout, for one leg hung limp 


ner lay inert. 


Gandil followed with a screaming drive to center and 
rounded the bag in ai laudable attempt to beat 
Cobb’s throw to second. Just as the big first baseman 
dropped into his slide, Bush took the high throw with 
one hand and the result was lost to the stands in a 
cloud of dust 

Again the backward jerk. 
side and fell 
the white edge of the ankle band where Bush's 
spikes had cut to the bone. Had the accident hap 
pened with Barry or Collins of the Athletics at the 
receiving end of the throw, the party in the Dresi 


Gandil limped to one 
There was a triangular rent just above 


dential box might well have witnessed a personal 
encounter that would have rivaled a meeting between 
Villa and Huerta. Instead a groan ran around the 
field that paid tribute to the loss of the team’s heaviest 
hitter and the end of a delirium-breeding rally. 


N THE gloom-hung dugout Wally Smith, under 
ths to Gandil, cursed with the fluency of deep 

sincerity the charley horse that the Jinx had fas 
tered on him. Clarke Griffith. whose drooping shoul 
fers how mirrored the inevitable, looked grimly to 
either side at the substitutes who unconvincingly 
simulated indifference to his choice. 
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“Germany, right field for you. Vick, take the bag,” 
he snapped 

There was an undertone of thunder from the clouds 
above to the roaring welcome that followed the 
veterans into the fray. Bush led off for the supremely 
confident Tigers with a bunt that Pick gathered in 
with consummate ease from Foster's wild snap throw. 
Something splashed on his mitt as he tossed the ball 
back to Johnson. Then came the rain in a deluge of 
dripping lances from the heart of the huddled clouds. 
Washington was no longer a contender for natio.al 
honors. 

On the morrow Detroit would stake all her hopes 
on the lottery of the postponed finish of the double 
header. Victory for Hughey Jennings’s gallant crew 
would land the pennant by the slim margin of two 
points. 

Defeat for the sorrel-topped leader would leave the 
Athletics again a pennant winner by as slender a gap 
as had ever been reckoned in big-leaguedom. 

PP wn (WHARA needed no introduction to the man 
who greeted him with noisy familiarity at his hotel 
after dinner. Across the generous paunch a watch 

chain of massive links was draped with all the solem 
nity of a funeral wreath winding about a Doric column. 
Eves black and hard as obsidian flint glittered against 
the background of flabby face, and the jowls of the 
face were shaven almost to the blood. Vick had seen his 
like flashing rolls of green and yellow-hacked bills at 
Reno ringsides, or hobnobbing with stable boys fro 
Gravesend to Juarez. Across the lobby the lawyer 
secretary of the Washington team, Ben Milnor, made 
a similar but more disapproving mental reservation 
Milnor tucked away the mental photograph of the 
sporting man into a handy brain cell, to lie in neigh 
borly juxtaposition to other cells in which were filed 
uway Supreme Court anecdotes for the entertain 
ment of out-of-town lawyers, and other more weight) 
legal lore. 

“My name’s Tom Reedy. You've heard the boys tell 
about Tom Reedy who runs the Turf and Driving Inn 
just beyond Yonkers’ Sure, I knew you had,” the 
sporting man breezed along in easy conversational 
canter. “Never had the pleasure of meeting up with 
you before, Mr. O'Hara, but it goes without saving 
that I know all about you. Sorry you boys lost your 
chance to pick up the kale of the World Series this 
afternoon. Just read in the “Star” that you're not go 
ing on the world tour with John McGraw and _ his 
boys. Accept my regrets, Mr. O'Hara.” The man from 
Yonkers also offered a boldly emblazoned cigar. 


NLIKE most big leaguers off the diamond, Vick 
U O’Hara’s unconquerable geniality prompted him 
to accept without qualification the overtures of 
friendship He slipped the gaudy cigar band into a 
waistcoat pocket for Lena’s collection, and puffed away 
with uncritical abandon 
“Yes, Mr. Reedy, this is one of my off days all 
“We'll take a fall out of the 
Tigers to-morrow. Joe Boehling works in the box and 


right,” he concurred. 


Hughey’s lads never did muss up his slants very 
much.” 
Mr. Reedy laughed, harshly skeptical 


“Ye—es, that’s all very nice, Pick. Hope you don't 


mind, but everybody’s just plain Dick or Harry to 
Tom Reedy. 


Why. Pick, what’s the odds if you do 





Hy stepped back a pace and shot up his right arm with a jerk 


The upturned thumb arched back and spelt defeat for Detroit 
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lose to-morrow You 


“unt finish in the money 


and a take Detroit 
Wh its everything to 
them fellows If they 
win they'll land the 


pennant and go up 
against the Giants for 
the big coin of the World 
Series. Those boys has 
everything at stake,” he 
protested His seandal 
ized = 6tone of remon 
Milnor 


searching 


strance made 
turn for a 
look at 


j-vis. He changed 


(YHara’s vis 


abruptly to playful re 
“Now, Pick, 
honest, vou’re just kid 
ding yourself Why, 


say, Pick, if would be a 


prow h 


real kindness if you Na 
tionals just laid down 
on the job to-morrow.” 

“Throw the game, 
eh?’ Vick snorted in 
faint derision 

“Sure, pass the buck,” 
was the bantering re 
tort Mi 


paunech jellied to seem 


Reedy Ss 


ing mirth, but there was 


no change in the cold 





eVeOS He took a long 
breath, wrapped a pudgy 


Saw him emit... shrill finger among the links, 
whistles that a school- and lowered his voice 
boy might well have envied to the pitch of a conti 


dence, “Honest, now, 
Pick, as one gentleman to another, it don’t get you a 
thing, not an iron man, to go in there and lick Detroit.” 

“We'll lick ‘em all 


“Ye—es, I guess you can if Boehling goes the route, 


ight,’ was the grim verdict. 


or.” he breathed stertorously like a runner throwing 
himself at the last hurdle in a punishing furlong, “or 
if some one in the infield doesn’t crack in the pinches. 
Ye—es, 
winter.’ 


that’s all very well, and then comes the 


The significance of his words was breaking on 
(YHara. Mr Reedy knew it and held his stony eyes 
on him in so long a brazen stare that one by one the 
lingering veils of doubt fell from the big leaguer’s 
comprehension. 

“You mean, for one thing, that after the season I’ve 
got nothing to look ahead to better than another 
winter in the lumbervard ?" he shot back 

“Exactly.” 

There was the heaviness of an elephant’s tread in 
Reedy delivered it with all the 
gravity of a dun ~y director at his first annual meet 


the word, and MMi 


ing. The paragraph in the “Star” had coupled the 
news of O'Hara's rejection by John McGraw with a 
flippant reference to the player's winter employment 
To Pick came the mixed aroma of pine and hemlock 
and the stale savor of wet sawdust, the lanes of tower 
ing stacks down which the icy winds whistled, the 
menger pay, and long hours In his eves dull resent 
ment of the unenticing prospect slowly burgeoned into 
an angry flame until the tan of his face flushed into 
truculent mahogany It died away only to well up 
more swiftly at the picture of a drafted utility man, 


the clown of the big leagues, “cracking in the pinches” 
so that Detroit might win the pennant for Mr. Tom 
Reedy of Yonkers Mr. Reedy read aright the signs 
and hastily beld up his hand in deprecation 

“Now, Pick, don't go off halfcocked I was only try 
ing to show you as a friend where your real interests 
But.” he added 
“knowing baseball as I do and how 


lie If 1 made a mistake, I apologize 
reproachfully, 
things stand between Washington and the Athletics, 
it’s a mystery to me why you want Connie Mack to 


get away with the pennant again instead of Detroit.” 


. / SITE flush died away slowly and O'Hara cocked a 
keen Lrish eve across the lobby. Bill Milnor had 
gone, although a few minutes before Vick had 

seen him in intent study of a time-table He had won 

dered what earthly contingency could woo the National's 
secretary out of town on the eve of the final game of 
the season He had a fleeting suspicion that Milnor’s 
knitted brows had nothing to do with the time-table 
“Tm not much on figures, Tom,” he began gruffly, 

“but if we had copped the pennant, T stood to win from 

$2400 to S4.000 That’s saving nothing of the S200 T 

het on the Athletics finishing behind us or the coin 

from the trip with the Giants and the White Sox this 
winter. And me headed for the minors after a winter 
piling lumber. You know a bunch of trouble like that 
makes a man touchy There was a sly look in the 

Irish eves that Lena would not have known 

Mr. Reedy couched his assurances that no harm was 
done in a voice that trembled with emotior nd drew 

a long breath before he spoke 

A tidy little sum either way, Pick, enou to set a 


man up in some siatl (Contimucd on page oO) 











“ OUP?’ 
Madgy, the 
hash slinger at 


the “Montana ILLUSTRATED BY W. 
Joint.” had a way of 
sucking the word that made it sound like the last 


water going out of a bathtub 

The solitary man at the oilcloth-covered table nodded ; 
Madgy’s quick investigating 
She coughed her flighty, flirty cough. 


glance seemed toscrew clear 
through him. 

The stranger still gazed absently at the glass rooster 
toothpick holder. 


Madgy seemed impressed by the stranger’s indiffer- 


ence, for seldom did that particular cough fail to 
produce an effect. She tossed her curl-paper curls 


haughtily and disappeared behind the black-and-white 
‘“alico curtain that separated the dining hall from the 
kitchen. 

I, “the schoolmarm,’ 
window and pretending to read “The Refractory Child 
The stranger faced me, and I peeped at him cautiously 
over the top of my book, for truly who 
suaded Madgy to serve dinner at eleven-thirty must be 
a “plumb extry.” 

The stranger was a mere good-looking cow-puncher : 


* was sitting by the bleary little 


anyone per 


unornamented flannel shirt, wolf chaps, clear, wind 
burnt skin. Yet around the eyes, where in most cow 
punchers you see small pouches of dissipation, this 
man showed little curling wrinkles of pleasantness 


sternness of his mouth I won 
dered who he could be, for I had taught in “Blizzard 
Roost,’ seventy miles from a railroad, 


and thought I knew every cow-puncher in our valley. 


ROM the kitchen came a conversation, 
F through the black calico curtain. 
“By gosh! why don’t you get a move on the soup?’ 
“Who be he? I say.” 
and such did the cook hurry 
“He’s somebody extry; 
Rockafeller.’ 
“The devil he be! I bet some rousy guy 
what’s been makin’ sloppy eyes at you. Here, take it.” 
Madgy came in with the soup and set it carefully be 
fore the stranger. Taking : 
box that served as the “Joint” sideboard, she watched 


that belied the grim 


for three years, 


strained 


(Only for cattle buyers, sheriffs, 
the soup.) 
he’s the 


maybe President or 


he’s only 


i seat on the big dry-goods 


the man eat. 

“From what cow path did you hail?’ 
tured sociably. 

“Tdyho.” 


she soon ven- 


“Was you the feller what was riding that sorrel 
mare?” 

He nodded. 

Madgy addressed me, smiling wickedly: “You had 


ought to seen that horse: the Lord was sure thinking 


about a center table when he arranged 


its legs.” 


| ; * 
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The stranger smiled 


troubled smile 
“She’s all I got left, 
HERBERT DUNTON but I sure had eight 


beauties.” 


“Die?” with a streak of sympathy 


through 


asked Madgy 
her voice. 


, I \HE stranger lost interest in his soup. For a 
minute his eves seemed to struggle with caution 

the caution of the Western man that tells him 

He gazed keenly at Madgy 
the curves of her 


to. keep his mouth shut 
and discovered only friendliness in 
round, red mouth. 

“You're the first I’ve told There 
every syllable. “You see, come six 
herded sheep and put my wages in young horses be 
cause I believed there was them. And all 
that time I’m plumb fierce for a particular little ranch. 
Finally I stakes up a bunch of eight fine mares and I 
figures they had ought to sell for seventeen hundred 
and fifty dollars, and that’s just the price of the place. 
tells me how in this valley 
also knows that 
gets the ownel 


relief in 
now, I've 


was 
years 


money in 


A man I meets one day 
horses brings a fair price. I there’s 
another fellow wants the place, and I 
to give me a three weeks’ option on it and drives my 


horses over the Divide. There’s already about a foot 
of snow on the Divide, and that night one of them 
spring blizzards begins to act up. It sure was some 


storm. The ice and snow ripped plumb into our hides. 
We smothers along in it for several hours, then we gits 
as far as that old prospector’s cabin on this side and I 
puts the horses in the corral and sleeps in the cabin. 
Next scratch of 
their hoofs is left.” 

“Rustlers,” 
that 

“Who'd figure on thieves these civilized times?” 


morning the bars is down and not a 


gasped Madgy, disgusted. “Now ain't 


rotten?” 


“Civilization ain't bothering this valley none,” Madgy 


asserted with pride. “I know some of Montana is all 


churches and colleges and sody fountains. Of course, 


we ain’t as tough as we used to be, but we sure ain't 


no gilt-edged angels yet. We're cached away here in 
the mountains seventy miles by stage from any law 
Booze and cow-punchers still rules this valley. Civili 
zation don’t come buttin’ in on us. No, sir—we ain't 


worth it.” 


ADGY jumped down from the table and brought 
in the rest of the dinner—boiled potatoes, boiled 


beef, beans, and pale pie. 


“Say’’—she brushed a crumb from the oilcloth—‘“de 


scribe me them horses.” 


The stranger gulped down a mouthful of meat and 


then went on. 


“Cne roan—two white feet and a heavy bone on 





Madgy had come out; her pink cheesecloth dress showed below her riding skirt, and she 


carried a plump, well-packed flour sack. 





She faced the angry cow-punchers, whose revolvers were sagging in 


their hands 


¥ 
Ag 


one bay—a white star on forehead, light 


her; mane 
and tail—” 
Madgy was enthusiastic. “And a pinto!” she ex 


claimed, “and her tail touched the ground?” 
“Yes !* 
“And they were all branded ©. K., 
“You're right; you seen them? 
Madgy gazed noncommittally into the far 
the “Seems to me I that 


gasped the astonished stranger. 
connected 7" 

Oh, say, did you?” 
corner of 
bunch 


room. seen some 

where’—then her quick eyes grew sly—“but I e¢an’t 
just recollect where.” 

“Well, I wouldn’t give a darn if it wasn’t for that 


ranch, but my option’s up in less than three weeks: 
the other fellow the cash to pay It’s got apple 
trees in the front vard, and when I first seen them the 
full bust. I'd been out in the sage 
brush hills herding stinking sheep for 


has 
bloom was in 


a year and the 


smell of them blossoms—why, they smelled plumb 
lovely.” 
“And this stark, wicked valley is too high to even 


raise potatoes.” Madgy handed him the glass rooster 
toothpick holder. “Gee, I'd life to git 
a place with a little porch where the daisies and the 
apple blossoms peeked in.” 


HE stranger smiled on her, and, after putting his 
I dollar on the table, sat picking his teeth one by 
one as if loath to go. 
“Where 
Madgy. 
“T’ve got a chance to ride for the Cow Creels. It's 


work half my 


are going to stack up now?’ asked 


you 


the best I can do, but you bet I'll keep my eye peeled 
for them horses.’ 

“Well, you'll never get a wink at them horses 
they’re wise in this valley. But, say, crowd in on us 


some time.’ 
When he was gone, Madgy sat on the big box and 
bumped her heels against its sides. 
the joint 
in lieu of 


She gazed around 
at the newspapers pasted all over the logs 
the 


that 


wallpaper, at 
blue 


dirty fly specked red, 


white, and bunting was draped over the 


window and along the ceiling. Then her gaze paused 
at the dollar on the table. 
“It was his last, I bet. Now ain’t that rotten?’ 


The flunky blew the dinner horn. The 


grubbers lounged in—-the barber, the 
saloon keeper, an old musty prospector 
While they were eating their soup 


there was a welcoming how! at the door 


and the Sour Dough boys fairly whizzed 


upon us They lived at a cow cam 
near town, and of all the bold 
“punchers” in the valley, they were the 
most wicked, the most reckless, the most 
evervthing bad And vet they were the 


the the most 


and 


most 


the 


jolliest, generous, 
liked of all the 
They 


proud of themselves and their 


feared, most 


gallant “rope twirlers.” were ex 
tremely 
reputation. 


them by their 


OBODY knew 
real names they all 


“stickers,” forced upon 


went Wh 
them 01 


either of 


account of some peculiarity 

character or appearance There wert 
seven of them—Blizzard Babe, Frizzly 
Fred, Curly Clifford, Gloomy Gilbert. 
Blister Bobby, Bachy Ben, and Old 
Toothpicks. All were large, powerful 


and noisy, vet beside the “big sere am” 


of Blizzard, their leader, the rest seemed 
like mere echoing sighs 


After 


a great deal of skirmishing and 


joshing over the tin basin and roller 
towel, they gayly took their seats at the 
table. 

“Soup?” gurgled Madgy, whirling 2 


radiant smile around the bunch 
“Lord, 


mired 


paradise?’ ad 
had 


white hair, queer white eye 


ain’t she a 
Blizzard He a very red 


face, very 


brows, and a manner that insinuated 
that he had recently conquered the 
world. 
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«shut up your slush !" commanded Madgy. The cow 
punchers laughed delightedly. 


" #Now, ain't she a little keg of dynamite when she 
its mad 2” Old Toothpicks whispered to the barbe 
: honey,” pleaded (;loomy Gilbert, “ain’t you 


“Say, 
fetch you to the dance next week?” 
Madgy’'s 


« to leave me 


gol . , . 
This time it was like a firecracker 


“Soup? 


temper seemed strangely quick to-day; usually she 
el mh . 
ould stand any amount of joshing. 

“Qh, if you would only fetch me my soup forever!” 


ighed Blister sentimentally 

“Now, you ain't goin’ to git a snack to eat unless you 
ut up slinging your jaw.” Madgy 
k eyes sizzled, her round mouth flattened into 


Was very angry, 


sh 
her black 
a straight line, even the little put-up curls around her 
forehea 
the curtain. 
glee and swore big, rollicking oaths. 

When all the dinner even the pale pie— 
and the cook had peeped around the curtain and told 
vrubbers that that was the best dinner they ever 
* leave the dollar and tips under their glasses 


T 


| bobbed defiantly as she disappeared through 
The cow-punchers pounded the table witb 


was on 


the 
ate, 
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and not in their coffee cups, Madgy turned to me 
“Come on, schoolmarm, let’s feed.” Then to the 
grubbers: “Now if any of you wants anything else, you 
can hunt it. You expects a poor wore-out girl to blis 
ter her feet waitin’ on you.” 

“What about that fellow what rode off on the sorrel 
mare?” asked Blizzard. “I peeked in and seen you 


waiting on him pretty hoppy.” 
“Gee, 


“Gosh, I bet he ain't 


“Maybe you'll wish you had him some day,” 


Madgy with spirit. “I know horses, 


that’s a valuable mare.” 


HE cow-punchers roared again that 
rel mare, he ain’t worth the mud on his hoofs.” 
no rockin’-chair.” 


and, believe 


sor 


affirmed 


“Maybe she’d be some valuable for a hatrack.” At 
this observation from Blizzard, the cow-punchers went 


into spasms of mirth. 


“Well, it’s all he’s got left. That 


fellow works awful 


hard for a start and then he pulls up his stakes for 


this valley, understanding it’s a good horse 


countrys 


He's going to sell his eight horses for seventeen hun 


1e Beautiful T] 
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dred and fifty dollars to buy a little ranch in Idyho 
Well, as soon as he gits over the Divide, one night his 
horses all disappears, all except that sorrel I tells 
him to describe me them beasts. Well, I got a natura 
eye for horses, seeing my own pa was a horse thief, 
and I know I seen that bunch going through town the 
other night And J know who was driving them, all 
right. Blizzard, pass me the sugar.’ 

The cow-punchers were glowering at their plates. 
Now and then they raised guilty faces that looked 
stealthily toward the saloon keeper, the barber, and 


the prospector. But these gave no sign of being inter 
ested. 

“To be sure I ain’t mentioned no names.” Madgy 
believed in rubbing it in. “Toothpicks, please pass the 


eatchup.” The meal proceeded in silence; finally the 
barber, the saloon keeper, and the prospector left the 
table. Blizzard looked at 

“Oh, you don't need to mind the schoolmarm if you 
got anything to say.” Madgy looked at them 
ingly. “She seen who was driving them horses, too.” 


Now, I hadn’t seen anything (Continued on page 26) 


il 


me with an air of dismissal. 


accus 





IDNEY set her little room in order for © ® “Because I’m always calling you, dear, and 
jer Hour of Decision. she was tl By Annie Hamilton Donnell 111 want sive you a iitie tour to your 
of a tender, happy little notion that self for once. It’s very trying to be Oldest 


ILLUSTRATED BY P. J. 


only in a speckless, spotless room could 


she sit down to answer Joseph. Joseph! It 


was such a funny, undesirable name, yet 
Sidney was very close now to desiring it. 
She would never say “Joe’—always Joseph. 


that 
each 


and 
from 


course, if—but 
getting farther 
the Hour of 
very 


That is, of Sidney 
— 
other as 


were away 
approached. 
the little 


beckoned 


Decision 
Hour 


Sidney’s 


It was a near how ; 


clock ol bookense 


nickel 
to it with both hands. 
Just this once more she would go the short 


round of bureau and desk making tidy things 


a little tidier still. 

‘Tm such a funny kid! Yow're such a 
funny!” she ridiculed the girl she passed 
and repassed in her mirror. But she was 


not a funny but a sweet and appealing “kid” 


in the grip of this beautiful notion to make 


her little house ready. It a pity 


The 


wis Joseph 


could not see her. tidiness 


exquisite 


of that plain little room was the outward 
symbol of Sidney’s swept and dusted soul. 
It was as if she were setting her Room of 
Life, too, in order for this distant Joseph. 
The symbolism of it was appropriate and 
glorious; the soul of Sidney understood. 
sheet of paper and the pen were 


HE 
ready for the Hour to strike. 


rearranged them tenderly, putting the 
pen in a little readier position, as those who 
posture and prepare to dart away at the 
crucial moment their race. Then, with 
a tense gravity that sat oddly but becomingly 
on her round young face, Sidney arrayed her 


Sidney 


on 


slender person in its best. That was the 
final preparation. She was ready now 

‘T'm glad I mended this trimming,” she 
thought, relieved at the unhoped-for good 


appearance of the little lace darn. “T’m glad 


I blacked my shoes—I’m glad I washed my hair. 
I'm beginning to be glad his name is Joseph!” The 
sweet gravity broke for a moment to let a smile 


through the rift 
of Joseph until 
a nice solid 


like “Toe.” 


She had always so hated the name 
did hate it now? It 

not misleading like her 

Joseph could mislead ! 


now she was 


hame, own nor 
never 
Joseph was a big husky 
thoughts. Just a 
big dear, for who but a Joseph would have proposed 
to her in that funnily formal letter? Yet 
ran through the words of that letter—oh, the tender 
hess that ran through! It gripped the girl’s heart. 
It sent her in a sudden faintness in a little heap on 
her bed. Joseph! 


. ie house below, above, round about Sidney had 
been abnormally quiet: or else in her absorp 
tion of mind and occupation she had been iso 

lated in quiet. 
Now, 
tomary 


“You'd always know a 


dear,” she smiled in her blundery 


tenderness 


“Oh 


however, there upon her the 
tumult and din of the house. It flowed 
ward, flowed downward. flowed about 

The twins in the 
little sandals. Somewhere 


rose ear cus 
up 
round her 
clattered 
Neelie Sargent 
Playing Fire Alarm, and somewhere else a thin little 
(Ty the whereabouts of Mother and Tidbit 


Sidney dear!” 


attic about on loose 


and were 
announced 


“Sidney ! 


With an anguished glance at the little nickel clock, 
Sidney answered that call The little nickel clock 
Was struggling to strike the Hour. 


“Yes, what is it, Mother?’ The young voice and the 





™ 
v 


**I’m such a funny kid!’’.. 


She ridi- 


MONAHAN 


SE. 
afb: 


culed the girl she passed and repassed in the mirror 


clock struggled together to strike suitably. 
and Tidbit’s voice 
them in a wave of appeal. 

“Oh. come down here into Macedonia and 


flowed upward and 


Mother's 
augmented 


help us, 


Siddie! Did you ever hear this baby cry so thor 
oughly! There, there, so he should! Mother knows 
all about all his little troubleses !” 

“Give him to me. Has he just waked up?” Sid 


ney’s face strove for gentleness, and the arms she held 


out were inviting to Tidbit. 
“Waked up!” cried Mother sharply. 
do you mean to say 


“Sidney 


Rose, 


you haven’t heard him crying one 


steady hour! There, I’m cross, I suppose, but so'll 
you be cross when your baby cries with toothache 
and your nerves are all on edge—other edges—with 
a thousand and one other things you ought to be 
doing. I don’t know but T’ll lose Julia: really I don’t, 
Siddie, I pile things on her so. She hasn't struck yet, 
but you give her time! Anyway, I can go out and 
hang up her wash for her now you've taken baby 
Cornelia’s too short to reach the line and Elizzie’s 
never long enough in one spot!” 

tired lines of 


HE relief of laughing relaxed the 
Mother's face. 


“Blizabeth’s a regular little 
ought to have called ago,” 
though how she hadn’t wanted to be called! 
didn’t you, Mother?” 


me long 


sneaky ! 


Sidney 


You 
said, 


“Why 






ne | young 


Daughter—I was one myself.” 

With the two-year-old in her arms, Sidney 
fell to the the beautiful 
strides that tried soul at 
the roots of the tooth exulted in. 
Back and forth Siddie walked 
so splendidly! 

“IT ought to 
ness, I wish I had! 


pacing room with 
the small, 
throbbing 
this sister 


have locked my room—good 
Those rampageous twins 

but I can’t climb upstairs with my arms full 
of You Great ho You're little 


nuisance crying—stop 


use ! such a 
baby! There, stop 


stop—stop!” She set the importuning little 
word to music and crooned it soothingly. 
Her mind climbed back to her solemn, gar 
nished little room, and the possibility of its 
invasion by a sacrilegious horde—why on 
earth had she left it defenseless! Oh, why 
had she had to leave it at all for just this 
hour? Her soul demanded its Hour—re 
belled healthily at being denied. 


“Oh, go to sleep—go to sleep—go to sleep!” 
she crooned angrily, and Tidbit, in sheer sur- 
prise at this new note in his lullaby, actually 
stopped his persistent little wail to listen to it. 
occurred to Sidney. 
creature of 
young 


FRESH grievance 
She seemed 


grievances, 


suddenly a 


no longer a serene 


soul, smoothed and gentled and arrayed for 


the great decision of life. This Sidney soul 
bore no semblance to the one she had left 
in the dusted room upstairs, so sordid a 
young soul was this one! 

“T’ve got on my best dress and it’s getting 
all crumpled you'll spoil it, Tidbit Rose. 
Aren’t you ashamed of yourself? You Little 
Great, you ! You're altogether too big to cut 
up babyshines like this—there, there, there! 
Old Sister’s too big, too! 

“Oh-oh-oh, I’m a-bleedin’—look at me bleed !” 

Into the room, upon Sidney and the baby, drowsy 
at last. burst a gory little vision. 

“I’ve bleeded all o’ the bath towels up—I want 
Mother! Some’dy find Mother. I wasn’t going to 
tell. but then I went and kept right on a-bleedin’—” 

“Sarah Rose, you’ve been playing with knives again! 
How many times has Mother told you never to 
touch sharp things—oh, you Poor Little! Sit down 
in that chair and I'll get Mother—why, Sarah! 
why, darling!” 

NOR Sarah, the indomitable twin—Sarah, herself 
a “sharp” little thing—had crumpled together at 
Sidney’s feet. One plump wrist revealed itself 

in an awful bath of red. 

“She’s dead, isn’t she? If she’s dead I’m goin’ to 


me go to Sarah’s 


the funeril. Mother’s got to let 
fune 

“Griffith Rose, sit down in that chair there and 
lock your arms around this baby—do you hear, lock 
them? I’m going for Mother. If you dare to stir—” 
She was already gone. On the floor a little sea of 
red was spreading round his twin, and Griffith sat 


staring dazedly at it over the disturbed head of Tidbit. 
Tidbit now 

In another 
terrified family. 


the lead. Sidney 


was screaming 

moment the room Was 
Mother with white, 
unlocked Griffith’s arms and caught 


invaded by a 


seared face in 


Tidbit up, talking anguished, incoherent words in 
her distress. 

“You did it, Griffith Rose—I believe you did it! 
Oh, somebody did it!” 
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“She did it, Sarah did—didn’t you, Sarah? 


Was tuttooing her arm same’s Julia’s been doing, al 
your pel 


My pen!” 


“RIFFITH was not to be 
go in deep ‘nough, so we 


continued, “an’ it kind of slipped, an’ 


off “Wouldn't 


headed 
found your 


Sarah 


“Everyone of you go out of the room except Sid 
die and Mother Ask Julia if she got the doctor 
on the phone.” Mother’s voice was full of the calm 
of experience. “If not, Neelie or Sargie must 
go straight after him I've stopped the bleeding, 
bat it won't stay stopped. I dont dare to take 
my thumb off. Elizzie, you finish putting the 





clothes out. Julia must go right on getting dinner 
it’s most twelve and Your Father will be here.” 
At twelve Your Father always came. 

In the midst of her task of recomfort 

ing Tidbit, Sidney was conscious of the 


unrolling of the film of the Rose family’s daily 


nooning within her brain. She saw the curvy 


ing shoulders of Your Father as he came 
up the walk to dinner, the scrabble of little 
starvelings for their places at the table, 
Mother with Tidbit at her skirts or in her 


Julia, perspiring and hurried, bringing 
how thin the tablecloth 
over its 


arms ; 
things in 
and 


She saw 


Wis the doilie worst place 


suw the twins’ eyes on the great family pud 
ding, heard Mother rebuking Sargent because 
he had not washed his hands 

It all familiar 


unrolled as a panorama, 


and suddenly, to Sidney, sordid. Why would 
it be any different to-day than any noon 

any night or morning? Why did she think 
it sordid or terrifying to-day—-why was she 
terrified? There had always been the scrab 
ble and hurry and rebukes Sidney could 
scarcely remember when Your Father’s shoul 
ders did not curve or Mother had not had 
some little Tidbit at her skirts—-when there 
had not been thinnesses in the tablecloths 
and rugs, or some one had not been bleed 


ing or bumped or up for repairs of some sort. 


Certainly she could not remember when Sar 


gent had washed his hands! 
“What is the matter with me to-day?” 
thought this new Sidney “Am Ia regular 


Afraid of thin tablecloths and 


little scrabblers—fraidy ! 


scare cat? 


fraidy !” 


Joseph's 


FRAID of curving shoulders 
curving shoulders Was that it? 


They 
were so splendid and straight now 
her own were so straight. She glanced fear 
fully toward Mother beside bleeding little 
Sarah Yes, Mother’s too Mother’s were 
stooping already, and Mother was not old. 
“Tm—afraid,” thought Sidney. Tidbit nestled in 
her arms and she looked down. She was afraid of 
Tidbit! of them all—Elizzie and Sargie and Neelie: 
of the twins Life itself gripped at her terrifyingly. 
She seemed suddenly awakened from a wondrous 
dream of love—just love, without any disturbing fae 
tors. Just she and Joseph together—there had been 
no terrors in that. The future had opened ahead of 
her, an Elysian, hill-less, beauteous path of years, 
down which she might go with Joseph She had 
seen herself in a vi tripping lightly unafraid down 
that path But now she was afraid 
Mother Your Fathe did not trip Hlow long 
since they had taken hands and lightly, unafraidls 
tripped along life’s path Sidney saw them only in 
this guise of to-day, a tired Mother and Your Father 
Suddenly she trembled in the depths of her soul With 


the heavy little sleeper in her arms she slipped out 
of the room and sagged upstairs. Into her own room 
through the door the twins had left open, she went 
and dropped the baby on her bed She had the feel 
ing of being at ba of fending off some danger witl 
the outflung arms of her sou No nenre! it must 
come ho henrel 
, I SHE room was no longer tidily straight and prim 
On the table a little pool of ink and on the floor 


blood betraved the twins Sidney 


a trail of 


laughed out on a sudden at sight of the crude shay 


the inky river had taken as it flowed from its source 
She was not imagining—she was not! \ iirl ta 
wus there ne no” bega wit! ky Fate was 
writing hel inswer to Joseph for het 

The dinner, interrupted as it was by the visit f 
the doctor and the atmosphere of general excitement 
Was even more than wontedly a meal of confusion 
and noise. lve let of it was photographed wi 
eurious cle: CSS a1 the bral of Sidnes Reo 
Years afterward she could describe the tear m: 
on Grifliti’s round bre face, conflicting as the 
did with a subdued ju > in his twinship with thi 
latest fami disaste! She could remember the ¢ ct 
words of the fami discussion over the got ‘vert 
and could see again how \ Father stooped a littl 
There M ( “ iked ittle l 
\V it | ‘ f in 

{ . if t] 


She 


knife,” he 
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might come upon families, even out of blue skies of 
comparative peace If she were Mother—if Joseph 
were Your Father—the thought was alarming A 
detaining warning hand seemed laid upon her heart 
She was glad her Hour of Decision had been inte 
rupted in the morning. By now the letter might have 
been on its way. The afternoon added uncannily to 


though no minute of it 


thought 


her unease of seemed 
give to calm Mother 
spent hurried, harried hours adjusting small quarrels, 


soul, 


her own to She and 


keeping Sarah from loosening her bandages, soothing 


the fretful Tidbit. In the midst of all appeared a 
grim maid in Sunday guise. She stood in the door- 
way, a creature to grovel to and implore. “Julia!” 


It had come then. Mother's de 
spairing glance flew to Sidney, “I 





told you so” in its speech. 





**Oh— oh — oh, I’m a-bleedin’— look at me bleed!’ Into 
the room, upon Sidney and the baby, burst a gory little vision 


the work 


cupboards 


"Tes. I'm I've 
first. You can look in all o” my 
I can’t stan’ it 


o children. I 


mem, goin’ did up all 
eracks ‘nv’ 
any longer to be rid over by a mess 
kitchen 
Ive 


anything” 


guess there's nerves same us 


there’s drorin’ room ones, an’ got vem. “Twon't 


do a mite o” good to say she warded off 


hurriedly—"T’'m on my way 


ULIA was guiltless of slhang—only stony determina 
J tion guided her tongue Mother gently slid) Tidbit 

to the floor and made her hopeless appeal 

“But, Julia—but something cr/ra must have hap 
pened—there must have been a last straw 

“Yes, mem, there was. He rid his bicvele over my 
things spread on the grass, an’ IT ain't got the stains 
out vet.” 

*Sargie?”’ It must have been Sargent ‘Tm so 
sorry, Julia! He shall apologize 

Won't do a mite o° good Apologies nor soft soap 


won't get them stains out o’ my nerves I’ve decided 
to go I don’t want no yp: for this week so fur I’ 
throw that i 


Oh, but Julia Julia !—vyou've thrown me into the 


Slough of Despond !—sSiddie, dea see to baby and 


Sarah I want to talk to Julian somewhere where 
it’s quletel 
It availed nothing. The at nicht 


while Mother wrestled with a nervous headache 


supper tl 


pared by the combined efforts of Sidney Elizabeth 


“If I decide to get married—ever.” Elizzie volwm 
teered, butter dish in hand, “I’m going to have it i 
> contract that there won't be but just one dat v 
ittle baby that’s One's enough—goodness! And 


the minute I want to. Im going to break up housekeep 


rand board—I won't want tothe first minute, because 


it's so romantic to pour his tea and put in lumps!” 
NTO Sidney's painful abstraction of mind flashed a 
] ittle saving gleam of humor Was this Marriage, 
Limited, the way out? She laughed girlishly at 
Mlizzie’s solution, and in that laugh the tight tension 
her voung soul was eased She felt a little better 
Washing Julia dishes, getti the childre to bed 
the bread to rising, s¢ yw the « tere I e into 
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its brief night orderliness—all the duti Crowded 
upon each other’s heels, and it was nine O'CLOCK hy 
fore Sidney went to her room again with eisure ¢ 
make her great decision But, of course—it Was 
already made. She knew what to say after “Des 
Joseph.” Had not a continuous stream of incidents 
and considerations been bearing her toward that de 
cision ? She had been carried nlong in the flood of 
them; the courage to swim against the current Was 
ebbing from her soul tips, had already ebbed. poy 
Joseph—poor herself 
She tidied her dismantled little room, and then iy 
very terror of the significance of its tidiness gy 
What it meant she must do there at that cleared 
and ready table, she fled from the room al 
together—out into the hall—anywhere away 


from the Decision. tight then it was that Sid 
seautiful Thing. Mother 


I 
ney cume upon the I 
Father the quiet 


was Your out in 
hall. They were lovers, kissing loverly.  giq 
ney had seen it before many times, but it had 
never been just this Beautiful Thing before 
Something gripped at the girl’s throat. 

“Siddie! She’s caught us, Father! 


kissing 


Right 


in the act—but we're not ashamed of oy 
selves. I guess, when we've been married 
twenty years, we've a right to kiss each 
other! Give me another one, Father, and 
then go right to bed. Right straight, yoy 
Poor Tired! No, I can’t go yet a while 


I’ve got to mend Sargie’s trousers and Criff’s 
coat.” 


“But your head, Mother 


that awful head 
ache 

Mother’s tender littlelaugh! “Your Father's 
kissed my headache away, Siddie 
away! It the first 


she’s Oldest 


right spang 
either. Kiss 
Daughter.” 


isn't time 


Father 


HEY went into Sidney’s room together 
Sidney and Mother. The girl's gripped 
throat refused speech. It was Mothe: 


who spoke. 
“Did we 


her, too, 


frighten you, dear? Didn't yo 


know that was what kept Your Father an 
me running! Playing lovers in dark cor 
ners! Siddie, there’s nothing like it in this 
world—two old lovers loving each = other 
You wouldn't believe it grew sweeter 


Mother's little and took refuge 


in silence 


voice shook il 
When it 
something 





Was itself 
the baby 


began again it 


There was oh, ves, 
and see how 
cunning he looks in his little sleepings. The 
Your Father came along, and-——well, I forgot 
everything but Your Father. I’m 
He's so dear, Sidadic ro 
time to 


I was coming for you to go 


willing t 
lather 


keep right 


own up! 


long 


Twenty veurs is a 
There, 


on being dear now we'll go look at 


that baby If he only hasn’t moved his little arms 
right round his beloved little red chair! He wou 
tuke it to bed with him.” 

They had come to the nursery. It was dimly lighte¢ 
and the twin faces as they passed their little bet 


light fu 
know 


half 
had not 


the 


Sidney 


were faintly outlined, but even in 


of a startling. peaceful beauty. 


the twins were beautiful! 

Poor litthe Sarah! That was an awful cut. Bul 
wiasn't she brave, Siddie? That’s one thing I neve 
had—a little cowards 

Sidney's cheeks suddenly Durned If Mother b 
knew the litthe cowardy she had right here beb 
her! 

The doctor says it'll heal right up Cuts alwa 
do with healthy childret All vou children’s cuts 
ways did I remember once, Siddie, when you—wW 
you look? Isn't that cunning? Hugging up his litt 
red chair! He hasn't stirred Let’s sit down a m™ 
ute and look at him That's next best thing to Yo 
Father’s kissing me—watching my babies in thet! 
tle sleepings I've done it nineteen veurs, ever su 
vou came to be watched—NSiddie. I heard the saddes 
thing to-day The Arnolds have wt thei ittle bal 

T WAS very still in he half-lit 1 n he ¢ 
] of that other mother wl e bab anet 

sleep invaded the ince none heavy on tie 
hearts Mother's hand went out to Tidbit, to fee 


his soft warmness 


Sidney, when I think of it, it frightens me—t 
Lord has been so good te me! [I’m going round ney 
and count my babies Then Im going it yl kiss 
Your Fathet Dear child, if vou only knew-——if } 
ever know 

Back in her room Sidney found that she was * 
bing She caught herself in the act Life, that ha 
terrified her with it omplexities and its « s, | 
changed to a Beautful Thing that ivas 

Im not afraid! I'm not afraid!” Sid ie 
She stood in the middle of the wm. n straight am 
unafraid yvoung creature. The en f life was in he 
ears, and she listened 

“Joseph, do vou hear?—I am 1 ifra 

The soft color flooded het ny ‘ eve wert 
pools of sweet, clear light Jose i e room 


ind she answered him 
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d of Fesregrad, Sopt. Ui . wnnnuuunuunununnnummununuunnug when tlie shells fall 
Wa [IADOVOT Vas into covered trenches 
sill Skvort F ah 
Poor ' v into houses, rhe 
seff ot the y 
cas, SO our captain 
fourth com Roshkoff. save. gets 
i t ; ae se 
of | pany of an unknown under the clothes and 
“ared battalion of the tears them off. The 
‘ Bighth Army Corps men are nearly al 
n al arly i 
‘Wa is probably dead or ways killed, but they 
t Sid in Berlin, A “ria seldom show wounds 
Other dovoi” is a private. I saw one naked man 
' Vassili Skvortseff Z dead with only a fin 
(quiet i : , i t il i 
Sid was one of two hun j ger off ‘Ilow could 
t had dred thousand © pri he have died from 
fore yates led into the losing only a finger? 
southern canton of Z SaVs our. assistant 
Right Kast Prussia by ; j field surgeon. ‘From 
tigh Z Z g ! 
our brave General Sam Z Flom of blood? Sta’ 
ried sonoff, and, with the 7 savs the doctor. from 
‘ , Z Z : : : nee 
each exception of about Z Z loss of wind rhe 
and sixty thousand, all 7 ¢ shell took all the 
vou wiped out by shell breath out of his liver, 
tile fire or taken pris and with it his Chris 
snail rs in the Masu li | ; i 
iriff’s oners In ‘ tian soul. God pity 
rian swamps by Gen him! 
head eral von Bencken Most Russian sol 
dorf und von Hinden dliers’ letters are hu 
ther’s burg. Z mane and creditable. 
Spang Vassili Skvortseff is They describe fright 
Kiss a member of the first ful butchery, but 
"” reserve, and he came show no malice, tri 
from the province Of Yom WLLL a Ve , Uitte Ul "ddd deeded ee umph, ol cruelty, 
ether Tver. Probably he and have indications 
‘ipped had a beard, six un of decency and Chris 


oleae Russian Experiences in East Prussia ae ee 


will not be found in 
That is all that may the demoralized 
r an be known or assumed, except that Vassili was masses of the other combatant nations. Here 


» oon a letter writer. And in the good days when By Robert Crozier Long is a picture sent by a noncommissioned Cos 


Samsonoff lived, when Russia still talked 


1 this sack officer present at Gumbinnen, whence the 
other merrily of marching on Berlin, Vassili wrote Germans retired. so thev said. with eight 
ey a letter to his brother Yuri which has appeared in if there is no moon you can count the stars. The thousand prisoners, the Russians also claiming a deci 
refuge the “Viedomosti” of Moscow. It is one of a handful ‘Niemtsi’ won't be able to count us Orthodox Glory sive success. This was the first serious action in the 
itself of soldiers’ letters which are the subject of this sketch. be to God. Slava Bogu.” East Prussian struggle 
baby an a te +L, Apparently Skvortseff is an educated man. Hy ‘We routed the cockroaches. [P?rusalki The VPrus 
rad The Inexplicable Muzhik writes himself. The letter of Dmitri Zalesski, found sians call cockroaches “Frenchmen and Russians.’ | 
The VERY Russian peasant starts or ends his letters unposted on his body, and published in the Vienna There are none in sight We must have killed ten 
forg: K, with an all-round greeting to Luka, Matriona, “Zeit,” shows that most soldiers’ letter are dictated thousand I had no experience myself, as our force 
ing t uncle Pavl, and sister Duniasha. That is how to—more often composed by—regimental clerks and was all the time kept in reserve, and before we were 
ither Vassili Skvortseff begins. Then he tells things of scholarly comrades. Zalesski belonged to the army of allowed across the Angerapp our fellows had hunted 
right tragedy and laughter. About trains, about murder Lieutenant General Ruszki, which captured Lemberg the cockroaches out of sight. But I heard things. One 
Wk gambling, about the “Niemtsi,” the German dummies He refers to the General not by name, but says he of our battalions caught a hundred cockroaches in a 
rms about the stars. His is a human document, a docu limps. That is true of Ruszki barn near Budballen and bayoneted all of them. The 
wou ment which shows the inexplicable muzhik, both cockroaches had no ammunition. I said they were all 


brutalized and transfigured as people saw him two An Everyday Affair killed, but that is wrong. When our men saw that the 


shite: generations back in the “Recollections of a Sportsman” F / SHERE are altogether nine Dmitris in our com cockroaches could do no harm, they were nice to them 
e be f of Ivan Turgenieff. pany, and they call us the Dmitri bundle I They bound the wound of one man and tied him to a 
‘t full | “Genuflections (poklonui) to mother, to auntie wrote this letter myself. Our men pay Cor cart. ‘What is your name, Christian man’? asked one 
cnown § Lucheriya, to tatiushka (the priest), and tell the poral Dmitri Olenin two kopecks for every letter of our officers. The cockroach did not answer. Then 
heaadman Feodor Afanasieff that his two shovels were written. Last night QOlenin wrote twelve. Your the captain asked him in Polish, and he gave his name. 
But left at the priest’s house. We left home on the 24th nephew Ivan refused to pay for a letter which Olenin The captain untied him He was a little black man, 
neve July (old style), and were taken to Moscow. We left wrote to Ivan's girl, Kekla, at Borissovka Olenin and he went mad from joy 
with Nikolai and the two brothers Bravin We heard could not Compose letters to sweethearts: but he made “At Dolkmenskoe | Darkehmet south of CGumbin 
 ] that the ‘Niemtsi’ had landed many troops between us all ery with a letter written to a man whose sor nen] we slaughtered every German we saw So did 
” Libau and Windau. and were killed by our men, all was killed Ivan got the letter of Olenin, for he got the infantry. One man hunted two up a narrow. blind 
except three This is true. Now we have been five an soldier to add to a letter to another Borisoyskoe corridor in a farmhouse and pinned both to the wall 
Aw days conquering Kast Prussia Part of our corps and virl a postscript for Fekla Ivan paid nothing. There one behind the othe The cockroaches have short 
its our battalion entered over Lutsk ¢(Lyck in the East are two Catholic Poles and some Jews in our com bavonets and can’t do that Still there is not much 
W Prussian canton of Allenstein) We attacked the UTA ne Vole was killed in the first fight we had bavonet fighting, as the cockroaches fire from a dis 
. litt ‘Niemtsi’ three times and drove them back. Just east with the Austrians near Komarow tance They fire heavy artillery which = suffocates 
1m of Lutsk. The ‘Niemtsi’ fear terribly the bayonet “This was a bloody affair The only Austrians I Our men are better shots, but the cockroach shells do 
Yo but they shoot well. They all ran away. have seen were ittle, spiderlike men, who run at a more damage. They buy their shells in England. That 
eit “We marched on LOtzen, burning Widminnen on th vreat pace and gesticulate They caught our second is funny. as the English are fighting on our sick 
wine way. There were no *Niemtsi’ in sight The road ln mittalion in a ravine and killed nearly a third Our . . . 
nddes tween two lakes outside Lutsk was torn up and men mostly get the best of it We attacked the Ans Odd Chances of War 
bal blocked with barbed wires tied between trees {s we trians in front and bavoneted every man YO MUCH for the muzhik as a fighte The muzhik 
stormed these the ‘Niemtsi’ shot us Nikolai was The same Dmitri who writes our men's letters had S soldier is religious, mystically inclined, and supet 
fe wounded in the hand He laughed and said: ‘M nu great experiences He got right into an Austrian stitious Sergeant Lebedveff of the Twenty-third 
nothe sleeve is on fire They nt Nikolai back Yevgeni trench on our right, at the hill Cholka Ile ran his Army Corps tells of a comrade who went unscathed 
the Bravin alse got a scratch. One shell killed eighteen of bavonet into Swab c¢Austrian) after Swab. killing through many engagements and, wher is hour dawned 
fer ours After that we saw no more ‘Niemtsi.” Indeed hundreds The Austrians turned their artillery on us died from a tritle 
till we got to Létzen we saw not one woman or child and on their own men as we wrestled in the trench “As vou wi see in the casuatlt sts [there are 
_ and few men Part of ours who went by another They kited many of their own men. The Austrians do enusualty lists Michail Osipovitch Tcheremesieff is 
nov road were driven back They lost a hundred killed not fight fais as is shown by their attacking our men dend Michail from Simbirsk, where he lost his ¢ 
dd kiss “Our genera Samsonoff brought from Tashkend in trenches after we had captured these trenches from through frost-bite Michai Was tole ) the wise 
if two Sarts whom he made his lackeyvs We met one in them in fair fight This. says our commander, will be woman that he would go through great dangers and 
Litzen who eursed at the Orthodox Cross This is punished by shooting live, and that some dav a sma thing would kill him 
. o a bad sign Yevgeni Bravin went for him, and the “Anyway, Dmitri, the letter writer. was stunned by Michail laughed He told Consistorial Secretary Le\ 
it hi Sart pulled off Yevgeni bandage We nearly killed i shell explosior The she stripped off a lymitri’s toff. when he was working for him as cardene nnd t 
s. hi the Sart clothing except his boots and the ftriaph (foot bas Consistorial Secretary auched, too He sat It 
All the men in our train between Rogatchev and dages worn instead of socks) The Austrians thought ware of two small things: small drinks of vodka and 
rie Bialystok got coli It must be the water Our train that he was dead and he thought so himself When small women ‘All right.” said Michai Michai 
t i Was newly boarded across with seats for each mat our fellows came up and drove out the Swabs, up rises fought in a dash on a German outpost at Bielsk 
in het The men in the next train had to stand all the time Dmitri stark naked hur men thought he was a Swalhb (Pialla). and all our men were wounded except him 
We plaved cards Nikolai invented the new game and wanted to run him through, but out bawls Dmitri self. Two davs afterward Michail was on sentry duty 
‘Tull Eighteen Kopecks After that we went out and ‘Brothers, Tam an Orthodox man! Don't vou know where the railway bridge crosses the road to Johal 
wert counted the stars. Our feldwebel says that the stars lomitri. the letter writer? Dmitri’'s face was black nesburg. The ‘Niemtsi’ shot at him and missed Next 
rool cannot be counted Except if von wake in the mort and ne on did know hit t shell blew off Michail’s fora 
ing at four on the night of John the Baptist. Then “Often the Swab shells strip men naked. This is “Then Michail went into (Concluded on page 24) 
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Ships and Suasion 

E ARE NOT SURE that all of the Administratign papers 

are really as friendly to WiLson as they intend to be. We 

doubt if they help when they describe him as having “his 
jaw set hard” and “determined the United States shall buy ships.” 
They represent him as threatening that if private capitalists don’t 
buy some ships right away he will use Government money to go into 
the shipping business. Money is a shy bird. Private individuals accus- 
tomed to luring it out of its abiding places for new enterprises do not go 
at it with threats. Undoubtedly Witson is in earnest in wishing we 
had some American ships. The wish is all to his credit. But threaten- 
ing is not the way to get it. We ought to have money for privately 
owned ships. To get that money, there is only one way. That is to per- 
suade capital that the enterprise will be profitable. To hold out the 
threat of subsidized Government competition is not a good way to per- 
suade capital that the business will be profitable. Wiutson’s idea of 
having the Federal Government spend $30,000,000 for freight ships is 
decidedly the least happy of the measures which he has initiated for 
the relief of the difficulties brought on us by the war. 


Go Easy, Please 
WICE WITHIN THE YEAR the Secretary of the Treasury has 
made charges against specified banks or groups of banks. Later he 
has retracted these charges publicly. If a newspaper had done this, it 
would probably have been involved, deservedly,in serious libel suits. At 
best it would have been seriously discredited by the public. The Treasury 
portfolio is an office whose incumbent should strive with extraordinary 
scrupulousness to creat a public impression of accuracy and prudence. 


New York’s Candidates 

N NEW YORK the candidates offered for the voters’ choice next 

month represent a distinct advance in the direction of ability and 
the better qualities of political availability. In the nominating pri- 
maries of both the Democratic and Republican parties the organization 
won; but they won with candidates of more than commonly high qual 
ity. The present Governor, GLYNN, is renominated by the Democrats. 
It is true that he is the choice of the organization, including Tam 
many, but it is also true that he has proved executive ability of the 
kind most needed just now in public life. In his administrative capac 
ity GLYNN has left nothing to be desired, although in his appointments 
he has favored the machine by putting some decidedly mediocre Tam- 
many men in office. The conspicuous thing about him is the marked 
economies he has effected in the public budget. Wuirman, the Repub- 
lican candidate for Governor, is likewise the choice of the organization, 
and during the primary campaign conspicuously avoided repeated 
importunities addressed to him to repudiate Barnes and the bosses. 
Nevertheless, WuirMawn has filled one of the most important offices in 
the United States with unique ability and energy. As District Attor 
ney of the city of New York he has been absolutely incorruptible, and 
has never deferred improperly to any political boss or organization. 
His record as a public servant of New York City deserves the highest 
commendation. As between him and GriyNnn, the fact which might 
conspicuously influence the independent voter at the present moment 
is that GLYNN has proved in experience that he has executive efficiency 
and both the wish and the ability to achieve economy. WaHitrMaAn has 
not had that experience. The Progressive candidate for Governor, 
DAVENPORT, is a man of the highest character. Like Wuritman, the 
point likely to count against him is his lack of experience in execu 
tive office at a time when unfamiliar economic conditions throughout 
the country cause administrative efficiency to be one of the most 
desirable requisites in a candidate for Governor. 


To Succeed Root 

HATEVER. DOUBT may lie between the Republican and Demo 

cratic candidates for Governor of New York, there need be none 
as to the two old-party nominees for the succession to Senator Roor. 
Wapswortnu, the Republican candidate. is conspicuously able and has 
a clean record of public service, which, for a man of his years, is long 
and important. It is true he is an organization man, but he belongs to 
that group of people who sincerely believe in strong party organization. 
No one could justly accuse him of deference to any boss or organiza 
tion at the cost of public good. If the Republican party is ever again 
to be powerful in the United States, Wapswortn is the kind of man 
to set up among the new leaders. He has ability, intelligence, and 
definite convictions, which he holds honorably, however they may dif 
fer from the convictions of those Republicans who have left the old 
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party to form a new one. WapswortrH was in the New York Legisla- 
ture during the Hughes régime, and was an earnest supporter of all the 
Hughes program except the direct primary. (In this connection it is 
interesting to note that Wapswortn is himself the beneficiary of the 
first Republican primary held in New York State; also that the Hughes 
primary which he resisted was much less radical than the primary 
law which ultimately was passed—a lesson in the acceptance of reason- 
able changes which ought to be taken to heart.) Wapbsworrn was 
sympathetic to such innovations as the Workmen’s Compensation Law, 
Progressive-minded Republicans can vote for him without misgiving., 
His record and ability are such as to make him probably as prom- 
ising a candidate to fill the shoes of Senator Roor as there is in publie 
life in New York. Grrarp, the Democratic catdidate, is a political 
favorite of fortune. He has been a judge and is now Ambassador to 
Germany. The place in the public eve which his present office has 
given him is largely responsible for his choice by Tammany. 


Pound Penrose 

F PENNSYLVANIA reelects Senator PeNrose next month, it will 

be hard to believe that there is much of the spirit of regeneration in 
that State. Next to CANNON and McKIN ey, who are running for Con- 
gress in [!linois, Penrose is the most conspicuous of the old discredited 
leaders of the Republican party who are now offering a conspicuous 
target to the discriminating voter. Penrose is not merely reactionary. 
In the present mood of public opinion, with the unaccustomed economic 
conditions which we face, the Republican voters of Pennsylvania might 
be forgiven for standing pat. But Penrose has perpetuated in Penn 
svylvania, ever since Quay died, probably the most odious political 
machine in the United States. Aside from any political or economic 
issue, this machine, with its booze affiliatious, creates a moral issue 


which no sincere voter can dodge. 


Illinois’s Sir Galahad 


N ILLINOIS Rocer SuLiivan seems to be prospering in his new 

role of friend of the people and upholder of Wilson ideals. This réle 
is now only a little over two vears old, having been assumed when the 
Illinois boss swung his delegates to WiLson in the Baltimore Con- 
vention at a time when WiLson began to look like a sure winner. 
Good folks, of course, must welcome RoGer into the fold, but it would 
be not only just but prudent to let him abide in the faith a little 
longer before honoring him with the Senatorship. Illinois is one of the 
States where the Progressive candidate—in this case RayMoND Roppins 
—ought to be supported by everyone who favors the new order. 


Up to U. S., Us 
pears IN A LARGE WAY, the principal job ahead of the 
United States just now is to save money. For 125 years we 
have borrowed money from Europe. We can’t do so any longer. 
Europe isn’t going to have any money to lend. It isn’t going to have 
enough for its own current needs. When we wanted to build the 
Rock Island Railroad we borrowed the money from Holland. When 
we wanted to develop the Anaconda Mine we borrowed from the same 
place. When we wanted to improve the St. Louis & San Francisco 
we borrowed from France. For other railroads and other improve 
That’s all in the 
past. We can’t borrow any more. For the future, if we want to build more 


ments we borrowed from England and from Germany. 


railroads or electric plants, or develop more mines, we must supply the 
money from our own pockets—or go without. The one great necessity 
put upon us by the war, the biggest economic need in America to-day, is 
to sare money. In the past we have not been savers. This table tells the 
story. It shows, for each country, the number of persons out*of ever) 
thousand of the population who are savings depositors : 


Switzerland ... . . 5&4 ee 2+. aoe. a OS ee 
en .« « + + & > a re. cos) alte (oa 
Norway oe cece ee ae oe | 
Sweden a; oc 2 + we ae ee ee | 
nn + + « «<< « Oe Tasmania bt 6-4 a OS Se 
New Zealand . @ Oe 6a Te ne So 6c ae.) & » OS 
France / = o  @' % 3 Bie Ge & we & we eS em SD 
United States a ae Ne rng GS Ge gk oe eee Yh OR 99 


These figures are eloquent of what is at once our need and our opportunity. 


Cousin Canada 

A THE WAR RAGES ON and we find ourselves pinched by it, 
we can and do thank Gop for good neighbors. The most won 

derful thing in North American life is the fact that for four or 

five thousand miles our frontier is Canada’s frontier, and not only is 

there no fort upon it, but there is no place where anyone in either 
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Jekyll and Hyde in Business 


nation wants a fort. They are people one is glad to have next door, 


the Canadians. Sometimes a Taft or a Clark says something that Hk WAR has shown clearly the strength and weakness of our 
makes us blush for him; but the nice thing about these people is, business men. Volcanic changes in international relations are 
they understand what a loose tongue is and pay very little attention bound to close old channels of trade and to open new ones. These 
to it. A good deal used to be said about annexing Canada, and possibilities are being closely scanned, and a great deal of patient, 
ouce in a While a man comes back from there so full of admira hopeful work will be undertaken in consequence. One result will be 
tion that he wants to annex the United States to Canada instanter; to strengthen the economic position of our country among the nations. 
but most of us feel—and we sincerely hope Canada can share the This is business leadership, and those who undertake it are captains 
feeling—that just being neighbors is the best thing for both of us. of commerce. On the other hand, the war shock is a great disturber 
We have the same problems in the main, and we are glad to have of values and prices, since it causes frenzied buying of some things, 
‘anada show how she thinks they should be worked out. We have but panicky retrenchment in other lines. The price of sugar doubled 
a good deal of common property in the lakes and rivers which lie in two weeks, poultry and vegetables went up one-fourth or one-half 
between our shore and hers. It is Cartoon by F.G. Cooper in price, and corners were promptly 





engineered in various drugs and spe- 


a really beautiful thing to think 
cial articles. This sort of thing is 


of—in the war-torn autumn of 1914 
speculative parasitism, and those 
who force it and profit by it are mar- 
ket adventurers, not business men. 


—that we have never had a serious 
difference about this common prop- 
erty. This is a good time to vow 
that we never will. Our Lady of aS 
the Snows is not so cold as her title Improving Our Scenery 
LOT OF TOURISTS will be 


might lead one to think. She is 
distinctly our sort and we hope doing their best next year in 


she won't mind our saying so. The all parts of our fair land.  Cali- 
frontier is an imaginary line only. 
Thoughts are the true bond of friend- 
ship. Let us draw closer and closer 
to Canada in thought. Let us seek, 
nationally and individually, to fos- 
ter the relations which make us 
thank Gop for Canada as a neigh 
bor. After all, most of our history 


fornia expects to get a million of 
them over the Rockies, and doesn’t 
care whether they get back or not. 
Also, the New York Giants have 
finally dispelled the delusion that 
ve have no ruins in America. Then 
there is the rat-haunted wreck of 
: WILLIAM RANpdoLrH Hearst's polit- 
isthe same as hers. We owe the same Miure ical ambitions—worth three stars in 
debt to Cruaucer, Spenser, King anv guidebook. See America first! 
Aterep, WitiiAM the Conqueror, 
the Barons who operated on JouN 
at Runnymede, the Bill of Rights, 
the Petition of Rights, SHAKESPEARE, 
DARWIN, SPENCER, WESLEY, NEWMAN, 
WASHINGTON, Prrt, and all that won 
derful succession of poets, states 


Welcome 


Ww" WELCOME a new period- 
ical—the Atlanta ‘‘Saturday 
Night.”. The newcomer is a_ well 
printed, pleasing kind of paper; it 
follows pretty closely the make-up of 
the Toronto and Detroit “Saturday 
Nights.” We like these periodicals 
which, though they may touch 
upon any theme under the = sun, 


men, soldiers, and scientists who 
have builded British, Canadian, and 
American thought, art, and democ 
racy. The lessening detail of differ- 
ing governments should scarcely en are more or less regional in their 
ter one’s thought when thinking of 
Canada. Infact, it scarcely ever does. 


Getting Rid of Drudgery 


first appeal. Time was when we al- 
wavs read the “Argonaut” of San 
Francisco. We still do read the 





Detroit paper, that stands in the 





F YOUR JOB IRKS YOU, dig in “rm: Ww : ” forefront in many good fights. 
I and find some more livable way Die acht Am Rhine “Reedy’s Mirror,” published in St. 
of getting it done. That is the Ameri Hoboken, 1915 Louis, is not an organ of reform— 








except land reform; but, since 


can idea of it, and a very striking 
WitttiAM Marion Reepy  contrib- 


instance is reported by “Modern 
Mechanics” when it states that a Chicago scrubwoman has invented utes most of the articles, it is vivid and lively; pungent of phrase and 
thought. We hope the Atlanta ‘Saturday Night” will earn its right 





a scrubbing pad which runs on ball-bearing casters and saves much 


of the old drudgery. Scrubbing is about as’ plain a line of work to be named with these older weeklies. The South needs a periodical 
as there is. We hope she doesn’t get beaten out of the invention of this type, and we shall follow the “Saturday Night” and report to 
by some clever business man or lawyer. our readers if we find anything very remarkable. 
The Man Who Made Money Out of It Better Days 

UT IN PORTLAND, ORE., one day last month, Oscar Tlarrts, NDER THE EDITORIAL FLAG and, therefore, as its leading 


blacksmith, cut a woman’s throat. The woman was his wife, editorial, the Chicago “Record-Herald” prints this paragraph: 


and, after killing her, he killed himself. The murdered woman was AN APOLOGY 


blind. We quote the Portland “Evening Telegram” The “Herald” desires to apologize to those of its readers who saw in one of 
its Sunday editions a page advertisement of an alleged catarrh cure. The adver 


‘ Harris had been drinking heavily of late and was supposed to have attacked tisement found its way into the paper without the knowledge of the editor. As 
“| helpless wife while in an alcoholic frenzy. That the wife, who had been soon as he saw it he killed it. The “Herald” does not want the dirty dollars 
blind for some time, put up an unequal struggle against the drink-maddened that come from this kind of advertising. 

murderer was apparent from the jumbled confusion of the furniture and from Mota coin. i : . : 

is condition of the woman’s face. This is the new spirit in American journalism. 

This fall Oregon votes dry or wet, and women vote in the election. Speculation 

What will Oregon voters say to the Harris case? What do they think N 814 died CiarLe: .GNE, parvenu conqueror of all Europe, tran- 
of the man who sold Harrts his whisky, and what do we all think of scendent (though , titerate) warrior and king. In 1814 another 
the coz) respectable distiller of the whisky, who lives on one of the best conqueror of Europ: retired to Elba amid cheers and tears. What 
‘Treate j s<s , s - a * #48 1 © . Wh . ° ° q 

streets in his town and enjoys the comforts of the civilized State? great climax do y “look for in this vear 1914? 
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Rewards of Business 


Courage 
By Ray Stannard Baker 





T IS plain enough to anyone who 
sees America at this critical mo- 
ment that we are passing through 
the usual preliminary stages in our 
part of the Great War. We, also, are 
mobilizing our national forces—money, 
credit, commerce, and industry. We 
have already engaged in hot skirmish- 
ing, and we have had the usual exag- 
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gerated reports of petty victories and 
defeats. Why, it was actually reported 
and believed in the early stages of the 
war that Wall Street could meet the 
combined financial assaults of the whole 
world! And we captured the commerce 
of South America overnight! 

But the great battles, the serious busi- 
ness of the war, as it affects America, 
are yet to come. We require at this 
moment the same kind of solemn advice 
that the British leaders are giving their 
people. We must realize clearly that 
this is not only the greatest event in 
your life or mine, but the greatest crisis, 
probably, that civilization has ever had 
to meet. Victories are easy to prophesy 
before we have really come into contact 
with the forces which oppose us. 

I have been talking with a number of 
the more important bankers and business 
men of New York—men whose occupa- 
tion requires them to take a broad view 
of affairs, and whose success rests upon 
their ability to see a little farther into 
the future than the man in the street. 


War Cuts Deep 


HESE able business men, who have 
| been working closely with the ad- 
ministrative commanders at Wash- 
ington, are what may be called the gen- 
eral staff of the forces we are now 
mobilizing. While they are confident of 
the ultimate result of the campaign, for 
they know the resources of the nation, 
they do not minimize the task which lies 
before us. No general ever speaks light- 
ly of war, for he knows too well the 
seriousness of it. However confident he 
may be of ultimate victory, he knows 
that it will not be achieved without seri- 
ous strain and many casualties. Half 
the civilized world cannot engage in a 
devastating conflict, with huge losses of 
men and great destruction of accumu- 
lated wealth, without affecting the other 
half. Dead men, impoverished families, 
and depleted nations do not buy food, clothing, and 
manufactured products. A misfortune to one nation 
is a misfortune to all. The commanders at Washing- 
ton and the general staff in New York and other cities 
are looking these hard facts in the face. Nor will 
the boundaries of the nations of Europe be more pro- 
foundly changed than the boundaries of American 
commerce and industry. Vast readjustments are cer- 
tain to come, and in the process some individual in- 
dustries and some individual men are destined to suf 
fer, and some to thrive as never before. This is the 
fortune of war. Nothing will be quite as it has been 
in the past. There will be a new deal all around, 
and new opportunities for courage, originality, youth, 
energy. It is the history of war that the men who are 
commanding generals at the outset rarely last through 
the war. Some obscure lieutenant becomes a Napo- 
leon. It will not be different in the present war in 
America. Youth again has its opportunity. 


The Staff Is Thrust Into Our Hand 


, / SHE confidence of the general staff in the ultimate 
outcome is well founded. If the wise general- 
ship of President Wilson continues to keep us 

neutral, the outcome is absolutely certain. Relatively, 

relatively, whatever the world losses and readjust 
ments may be, the United States is certain to occupy 

a stronger place in the brotherhood of the nations than 

ever before. While nearly all the rest of the civilized 

world is killing. burning, destroying, wasting, we are 
at peace. Our land is producing as usual, our popu 
lation continues at work. We should not speak of 
this fact in the face of the awful carnage in Europe in 
any spirit of vainglory; and yet it is a factor to be 
clearly recognized. It has its responsibilities as well 
as its rewards. However furious the war, the business 
of civilization must go on. People must be fed and 
clothed. Goods must be manufactured. Commerce must 














be maintained. As the great neutral nation of the 
world, America must take the responsibility of a large 


part of this work of civilization. All this will mean 
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We, also, are mobilizing our national 
forces—money, credit, commerce, and industry. 
We must realize clearly that this is the greatest 
crisis, probably, that civilization has ever had to meet 


ultimately, as the fortune of war, immense new open- 
ings for our commerce and an immense expansion of 
our industry. A nation—like an individual business 
man—which keeps its head in a crisis is certain to 
come out of it stronger than ever before. 


The General in the White House 
N THE meantime, however, there are great prob- 
I lems to be met. The financial and commercial sys- 

tems of the nations have been utterly disarranged. 
While our land is as fruitful as ever, and our factories 
as productive, it is temporarily difficult to exchange 
our goods with foreign nations or to get money for 
them. This nation is like a strong bank upon which a 
run has been started. The assets are all there, the 
securities are sound—if only people who want their 
money instantly will be patient. “Watchful waiting” 
is also the best motto for this emergency. 

The German Emperor did not move more quickly in 
his mobilization of his troops than did President Wil 
son and the general staff in New York in the mobiliza 
tion of the forces of American finance and commerce. 
Austria declared war on July 28. Three days later our 
financial forces fortified themselves by closing the 
stock exchanges of the nation. We were at war. On 
August 3, upon the call of President Wilson, Congress 
passed an amendment permitting a large increase of 
available currency (the standing army of finance), 
and millions of dollars were instantly thrown into 
New York and other centers. This rapid mobilization, 
‘vith the accelerated progress in the organization of the 

eserve Bank Board under the new currency act, the 

‘sae of Clearing House certificates at New York and 
—r cities, and the fortification of the savings banks 
t= e adoption of the sixty-day rule for the with 
d 1 of deposits, met the immediate financial situa 
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tion. Less vigor and courage on the 
part of our leaders in meeting this crisis 
might have brought disastrous results to 
the whole country. We won that battle 

The financial crisis having been met, 
immediate measures were taken to 
strengthen our commerce. It is as true 
in commerce as in naval affairs that the 
control of the sea is the key to Victory, 
Sea power is as important to commerce 
as to war. 

Here again President Wilson acted 
with great vigor and foresight. Ap 
amendment was passed by Congress per. 
mitting the purchase of foreign-buiit 
ships to strengthen our commerce, and 
the Government agreed to insure our 
ships against loss by reason of war. 

Such have been the preparations for 
our part of the war. What, now, of 
the enemies which we must meet, and 
how are we to vanquish them? 


When the Pinch Came 


N FINANCIAL affairs the enemy is 
I always debt. In times of peace we 

make credit treaties with the enemy, 
but in times of war debts demand ip- 
stant satisfaction. And that is what 
troubles us at this moment. “Debt” has 
broken the treaties and pounced upon us 
unawares, and, although we have retired 
behind our intrenchments by closing the 
stock exchanges and have sent out strong 
attacking parties by increasing our cur- 
rency, we are terribly beset. 

In the first place, rich old Europe, long 
the money changer of the world, holds 
some $4,000,000,000 of our securities—a 
stupendous sum. In the panic which fol- 
lowed the outbreak of the war the pan- 
icky old gentlemen began to send over 
these securities and to demand payment 
for them in cash, in hard gold. We 
bought and began shipping gold at once 
and for 
a time we were very cocky about our 
ability to pay. For two days we stood 
the assaults of the whole world. But 
the plain fact was that our standing 
army of gold was only $1,800,000,000 
the greatest, it is true,in the world, but 
nothing at all when threatened by the 
attack of the Allies of Europe with their 

~ $4,.000,000,000 of our securities. These 
—. hordes would have overwhelmed us if 
we had not fortified instantly against the 

attack by closing the stock exchanges. No one can tell 
how long we shall have to remain beleaguered, or how 


millions upon millions of it 


hungry the garrison will become during the siege. 

But this assault on the stock exchanges was not all. 
We can fortify against stocks and bonds by refusing 
to buy them. But there were other and more immedi- 
ately pressing debts. We owe a large sum, perhaps 
$100,000,000, for securities actually bought before the 
exchanges closed; we owe other millions on bills of 
exchange drawn by our bankers (as usual in the sum- 
mer) on Europe against the crops which were to be 
shipped this fall, and we owe much money in Canada, 
loaned on call in our markets. These and other urgent 
obligations, such as the short-time loans made in Europe 
by the city of New York and now falling due, are rap- 
idly being paid. But if we do give up our gold to 
Europe it weakens by so much our strength of resistance 
in our internal financing. Here are grave problems to 
be met, for in this war we are not only beleaguered 
from without but under fierce attack from within. 

Just at the moment when Europe is clamoring loud- 
est for gold, in payment of our debts to her, our own 
people are demanding money and credit as never be- 
fore. Pause a moment and consider the situation: 
when the war broke out, it stopped instantly the ship- 
ments of vast quantities of our products—chiefly cot- 
ton, naval stores, manufactured products. 


What Happened to Cotton 


ONSIDER the case of cotton, for example, upon 
» which depends the very life of the South. The 

land has given forth a good crop, probably in 
excess of 14,000,000 bales. Ordinarily this would be 
shipped promptly to the mills of America, England, 
Germany, and France. But the war stopped every 
thing. Germany can buy no cotton at all, and Eng- 
land and France only a comparatively small amount, 
while our own mills refuse to purchase in large qual 
tities in the hope that prices will drop. To add to the 
crop of 14,000,000 bales there are some 2,000,000 bales 


left over from last year; (Concluded on page 21) 











it 
id 


or 
of 
nd 


nt 
Ve 
ee 
for 
ur 
ol 
cut 
ng 
) 
ut 
the 
eir 
ese 
if 
the 
tell 
Ow 


all. 
ing 
“li- 
aps 
the 
of 
1m- 
be 
da, 
rent 
ope 
‘ap- 
| to 
ace 
3 to 


red 


yud- 
wh 

he- 
on: 
hip- 
cot- 


pon 
The 
y in 
| be 
and, 
ery 
ng 
unt, 
an 
the 
ales 


L) 


COLLIER’S 





FOR OCTOBER 17, 1914 














UULILLYLMUL LULL UTIL T h 


The Belgian Nettle in the German Foot 
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During their numerous assaults upon the German line through Belgium, King Albert’s troops not only inflicted serious losses in men, but crippled the Kaiser’s 


commissariat considerably. This field kitchen is one of the prizes taken by the Belgians. Like the rest of the German equipment, it is complete in every detail 
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The Belgians blew up the railroad bridge at Termonde to obstruct the advaice of the Germans toward Antwerp. They also opened the dikes in the vicinity of 


the city and flooded a large section of country. Termonde has been the scene of almost continuous fighting for several weeks. The Germans captured it after a 
hard fight and destroyed nearly all of its 4,000 buildings. Later it was recaptured by the Belgians, who had to defend it anew against terrific German assaults 
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HE GERMANS in the photograph above are examining a machine gun cap- 
tured from the Russians in the struggle that resulted in the defeat of the Czar’s 
forces near Allenstein, in East Prussia. The triumph of the Germans in the Allen- 
stein district began with the capture of about 100,000 Russians. Then followed 
General Hindenberg’s daring flanking movement, which drove General Rennen- 
kampf’s forces back across the border. Asa clever piece of strategy Rennenkampf’s 
withdrawal ranks with Joffre’s famous retreat in France. The setback caused the 
Czar to send 1,000,000 fresh troops in time for many of them to take part in the great 
victory which the Russians claim to have won at Augustowo, September 29 to October 3 
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Prisoners Earning Their Keep 


HE photograph just above does not necessarily re 








fute all the stories of German cruelty to prison in om ’ hak 2: - ne ow fey ‘ _* 
ers, but it is first-rate evidence that they do not sub t . ia det", yt s% - x ore ee or * 
" . . . eat 4 . ¢ o _ - © or, > the i- ~~ « - 
ject all their prisoners to inhuman treatment. British 5 a gation cans ate mpi bes oo » “ hae zt Pay. ~ 
wisoners captured in France are seen at work on a 7, . eee. a - en ee ea ee a ‘ PP 1, an 
one oh in which they are to be confined, and appat 3 " = Sarid ye ee As pa? ° . Pi 5 Ma me - 
ently their German guard is an easy master. Accord ii, 
ing to a Petrograd dispatch, the Russians have 200 ta 
000 Austrian and German prisoners at work in lumber DUTY TO HIS MASTERS is everything to an army dog. He knows nothing about the issues at stake, and a hero medal is him ¢ 
camps and on farms, railroads, and public highways. ting. As aids to ambulance corps, dogs forget their instinctive fear of firearms and run errands where the firing is thickest. Phen g 
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HE BELGIAN RESISTANCE ¢o the German bombardment of the Ant- 
werp defenses early this month was very much like the defensive fighting at 
Liegeand Namur. The German siege guns were much larger than the heaviest Bel- 
gian cannon, and the defenders had to depend upon their good marksmanship and 
their familiarity with the topography of the region. A photograph of a Belgian en- 
trenched battery in action is reproduced in the oval at the left. Much of the effective 
scouting against the Germans in Belgium has been done by the Flying Corps, who 
travel in high-speed armored motor cars, one of which is shown in the snapshot above. 
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Gikentahs ta Armored motor cars are being used extensively by all the armies in the European war 
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|| The Last Patrol to Retreat 
Z W HEN anarwy is falling back, some of the patrols 
y with horses whose speed can be relied upon are 
y left to watch the movements of theapproaching enemy 
As soon as the foe comes within rifle range, the patrols 
gallop off to inform their commanders. Frequently the 
seseereteescoeveetsiny dieanrenensatinntreatghanmbaiadiativadamiaediamaaaalindal cuales ose se 2 ener Scone oe j work of these men is as risky as that of cavalrymen in 
i — 5 cin _— . d WH ttle a frontal attack. In our photograph a Belgian patrol 
is no him tha . is seen standing on the back of his trusted horse and 
aa “ ; an @ nut from the axle of a broken-down wagon. He is perfectly satisfied with a little food every day and a litile pet- watching the advance of the Germans in one of the 
thickes driven to machine guns, as in our snapshot, taken as a Belgian battery was hurrying to the front, they are equally faithful numerous assaults upon the defenders of Antwerp. 
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GIVING THE AMERICAN LABEL ITS DUE 


Retail Merchants are Alert to their Opportunities 


Manufacturers will do their part—Consumers must do theirs 


The present war has given the 
American manufacturer his first chance 
fully to realize on the home markets 
for those lines in which he has been 
handicapped by a persistent American 
prejudice in favor of imported goods— 
merely because they were imported. 


The American retailer is doing his 
part toward making the American label 
supreme in America. Many of the 
largest retailers already have begun to 
stimulate manufacturers in the produc- 
tion of goods that hitherto have been 
secured abroad. 


Buyers for several of the largest 
stores in the country held consultations 
with manufacturers within a week after 
the war started, giving them designs, 
suggestions, and substantial assurance 
of continued support. 





This is being done for the sake of 
1915. Practically all of the big stores 
have supplies for the balance of this 
year, but face the problem of adequate 
stocks for the year ahead. 


There will be no supply from abroad 
—at least not a sufficient one—even if 
articles of peace are signed at once. 
The blow to European production has 
been too severe for immediate recovery. 


The retailer must have a dependable 
source of supply at home. No merch- 
ant wants to buy at a distance if he can 
help it—it is too expensive and incon- 
venient. But formerly he could not 
avoid it. In many cases he had to get 
things in Europe in pursuance of the 
ordinary policy of giving customers 
the utmost for their money. 


The American manufacturer — be- 
cause of the bias in favor of the foreign 
label—found such a slight demand for 
doméstic goods in certain grades that 
he could produce only in limited quan- 
tities, hence he could not compete with 
the Europeans in price, even after the 
latter paid a heavy duty. But now that 
his market 1s assured, he will make these 
goods in such quantities that the prices 
will be right. ‘This will result in an 
enormous reduction in the number of 
things for which we have to send to 
Europe. American business will be- 
come independent. 


The great body of American retail- 
ers are having thrust upon them, with 
tremendous emphasis, the fact that it 
is safe to build a business on American 
goods, while it is exceedingly danger- 
ous to base trade on the demand for a 
foreign label. 











This new and general enthusiasm 
of American merchants for American 
goods, founded at first on self-interest, 
will resolve itself into a conscious busi- 
ness patriotism. When the war is over 
they will continue—in so far as possi- 
ble—to keep their stocks thoroughly 
American, because they. know that 
every dollar spent for home goods goes 
to the support of home folks. 

THE AMERICAN MANUFACTURER 
AND MERCHANT ARE HELPLESS WITH- 
OUT YOU, THE AMERICAN CONSUMER. 
THE COUNTRY’S FUTURE IS IN YOUR 
HANDS. TAKE YOUR PATRIOTISM 
INTO THE SHOPS WITH YOU AND 
SEE THAT THE GOODS YOU BUY ARE 
MADE IN AMERICA 


Ques 

















Vice-President and General Manager 


Number Three P. F. Collier & Son, Inc. 


























eo Story 
a Extremes -and 


a Burning City 
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UNITED STATES 

Navy officer’s Elgin 
Watch—a season in the 
Behring Sea—a year in 
m the harbor of Panama— 
m™ §6service on both oceans— 

crashed on steel deck of 

ship off South America 
” =©—marked time while San 
Francisco burned and 
owner took part in mili- 
tary occupation of city 
—carried in all latitudes 
m and altitudes—subjected 
a ©6to temperature variations 
of 100 degrees in 24 
hours—now in Orient, 
where watch remains 


faithful. 


Such is the condensed 
record of a single, medi- 
um priced 


| ELGIN 
Watch 


bought from the regular 
stock of an Elgineer in 
Tennessee —a_ striking 
illustration of Elgin 
stability, in both men’s 
and women’s watches. 





Ask your local jeweler 
—an Elgineer—to show 
you Elgin models. 
Booklet sent on request. 









ELGIN NATIONAL 
WATCH COMPANY 


Flgin, Illinois 






LORD 
ELGIN 
The Master- 
watch —ex- 
tremely thin 
and ariste- 
cratic. 





Priced at 
$135 to 
S85. 
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Rewards of Business Courage 


Concluded from page 16 


vast amount of 16,000,000 
in a restricted market. 
Think what this means to thousands of 
cotton growers in the South! They must 
live, and they must be able to plant their 
crops again next spring. It is estimated 
that at least one-quarter of the cotton can 
not be sold, or about 4,000,000 bales. The 
financial system of America must provide 


in short, the 
bales, to be sold 


the money and the credit to hold this 
surplus, to keep the South going. Here 


is work indeed, not only for the generals 
at Washington, but for the general staff 
throughout the country—downright seri- 
ous business. 

But cotton is only one example of a 
more or general situation. To a 
lesser degree our surplus tobacco, naval 
stores, oil, and other products will have 
to be carried—and money and credit 
supplied—while the old markets are 
closed or new ones opened. This is one 
of the very great battles, along the whole 
line of industry, which must be fought. 

Nor is this all. Markets for many of 


less 


our manufactured products have also 
been closed or restricted. Typewriters, 
shoes, steel products—a thousand and 


one things made in this country and sold 
largely in Europe are affected. The re 
sults of this hampered trade will perhaps 
be less immediate but none the less seri- 
Whenever a factory closes down, it 
must have credit, and when men are 
thrown out of work their purchasing 
power not only decreases, but they must 
also have credit. They must live. If we 
can get more ships, we can help out our 
situation by sending some of our surplus 


ous. 


products to South America and Asia. 


| Patience Above All 


| are poor. 





_ this solution looks easier than it 
reallyis. Both South America and Asia 
When they buy they want long 
credits. Germany and England have suc- 
ceeded in South America where we have 
failed, chiefly because they could give 
long credits. The Germans, especially, 
have organized banks in South America 
to manage those credits. People who see 
an easy solution of our difficulties in 
transferring our shipments of 


goods 


from Europe to South America and to 
Asia do not appreciate the vast differ 
ence in the trade. When we sold to 


Europe we got cash or its equivalent; but 
when we sell to South America and Asia 
we must wait for our money. And the 
difficulty at this time, when everyone is 
demanding money and credit, is to wait 

and give more credit. There is no pos- 
sible doubt that we shall develop a vast 
new business in South America and Asia, 
but it cannot be done overnight. It will 
require time, and a kind of financial pa- 
tience which we Americans have not yet 
learned to practice. 

So much for the general situation. 

It would be folly for the nation not to 
realize that for some months—dependent 
a great deal, of course, upon the length 
and desperation of the European war— 
there is going to be a tremendous strain 
upon our national system of credits. The 
nation isas sound as ever it was, the as- 
sets are all there; but for a time, until we 
can develop new openings for commerce 





and adjust ourselves to world changes, 
we must expect to face a severe strain. 

Fortunately the country was in prime 
condition when the war broke out. Crops 
were of the best, wheat the largest in our 
history; people were generally prosper- 
ous; we had an enormous reserve of 
gold to back our currency, and finally, in 
some ways most important of all, we had 
a President at Washington whom the 
people as a whole have learned to trust. 
Mr. Wilson has again proved himself a 
sane, cool-headed, far-sighted leader. His 
capacity for meeting emergencies has 
been admirable. And it is fortunate be- 
yond measure for us that his policies 
have kept us out of a war in Mexico, 
which at this juncture would have been 
unspeakably disastrous. 


Everyone Will Be Hit 
ET no mistake be made. Every citizen 
4 in America is going to feel the strain 
of this crisis. Incomes will be disturbed, 
while living cost and taxes will go up. 
War is expensive, however we Jook at it. 
But the privates in the great American 


army must meet the situation with the 
same courage, energy, and faith that 
have been manifested by the leaders. We 


are an unduly extravagant people: and 
the lesson of the hour is economy, to add 
as little as possible to the heavy burden 
of credit which the country is now called 
upormto bear. Let us go ahead calmly with 
our jobs. Let us save every dollar we can 
against the day of investment opportu- 
nity just ahead of us. This is best for 
the individual and for the country as a 
whole, as we will have no financial help 
from Europe for years to come—and 
great development work will need every 
dollar that can be saved. 

In the meantime there was never such 
an opportunity in all our history for the 


expression of originality and energy. 
This crisis is the supreme test of our 
courage and intelligence as a _ nation. 


Whole new fields are open to us on every 

hand. Have we the pioneers to develop 

them? Not only are there commercial 

openings in Asia and South America, but 

in almost every industrial line new 

chances are appearing. Many of our 

factories, for example, are affected by the 

inability to get chemicals and dyestuffs 

manufactured in Germany. Why should 

we not make our own chemicals and dye 

stuffs? Why should we not develop our» 
manganese ore deposits, for the lack of 

which our steel trade is now suffering? 

Why not manufacture more of our cot- | 
ton at home? These are only a few 

among many openings for ofiginality, 

genius, youth. 


The Badge of Courage 

N the panic of 1907 those business 

men succeeded best who went forward 
with their work, with faith in the coun- 
try, kept their plants going, their men 
working, their salesmen traveling. I 
could name several instances of large 
concerns which found themselves at the 
close of the panic far in advance of their 
competitors, because they had had cour 
age and their rivals had been afraid. It 
will be the same in the present crisis. 











How Fear Came to Paris 


Continued from page 6 


the whisper ran all over the city in an 


hour. The Germans over Paris! Good 
God, what next? 

And so, at last, that Sunday, for the 
first time, fear came into Paris. The 
whole city lay naked and exposed to 
Prussian bombs. No one was safe! 

Was it indeed fear? Verhaps not; 


though, you must remember, Paris is now 
a city of women and old men. But if it 
were fear, it lasted scarcely a day. And 
it was dissipated, as much as anything, 
by a single sergeant de ville. For that 
mar there should be a cross of the Legion 
of Honor. 

Three bombs were dropped by the first 
Taube aeroplane, all in the vicinity of 
the Gare de l'Est, and all, happily, with- 
out doing much damage. Concerning the 
first, which fell and exploded in the Rue 
des Vinaigriers, this policeman noted in 
his book as follows : “With regard to a vi- 
olation of the law forbidding the deposit 
of garbage on the public ways, by an un- 
known aviator flying the city of 
Paris, in express violation of the prohi- 
bition of the Military Governor, I have 
the honar of reporting as follows 


over 


ttt 





Ve ee 


aarti nitte 


It was this exquisite report, copied 


next day in every Paris paper, that gave | 


us our first hearty laugh. It relaxed the 
tension of dread. Garbage, indeed, in 
the opinion of all Paris, was the im 
pertinent German pennant, and the note 
of braggadocio (summoning the city to 


surrender) that was dropped by Lieu- 
tenant von Heidesen. 

Toward four o’clock next day, Mon- 
day, another Taube appeared on the 


horizon. We were all excited enough about 
it, but there was certainly no panic. 

I was at a bookstall on one of the 
quays on the left bank when that speck 
appeared in the sky, to the westward, 
over the towers of Notre Dame. On 
every corner groups of persons had been 





questioning the heavens for an hour. 
So, when the first pointing umbrella 
went up, I looked and saw. Calm and 


peaceful enough it seemed as it floated 

slowly toward us; but in its slow, de 

liberate, onward flight there was some- 
thing sinister. But for the most of | 
I believe, it was | 
Was it com- 
Was it? The touch of 


newt , UILILVDILLE LED 


those who watched it, 
a mere circus performance. 
way? 


ing our 
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LORENCE MFG.CO. 
MADE IN VU.SA. 


lactic ° 
US. PAT OFF 


‘A CLEAN TOOTH NEVER. DECAYS" 
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Why the Pro-phy-lac-tic is 
Known as the World’s 
Standard Tooth Brush 


Because the seven features illus- 
trated above were originated by 
the Pro-phy-lac-tic. And the at- 
tempt of imitators to copy them, 
proves that no tooth brush can 
claim really to clean the teeth 
unless it appears to be made like 
the Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

1 rhe big end tuft—that goes where a 
tooth brush ought to go—even to the 
backs of the back teeth. 

Serrated bristle tufts arranged to fit 
. the shape of the jaw—known as the 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Shape—the big step in 
advance in tooth brush manufacture. 
3 The curved handle with beveled and 

tapered head which enables the brush 
to get behind all the teeth. 

4 Dependable markings of bristles as 
5 hard, medium, soft—so you may ab- 
solutely rely on the kind you like. 
5 rhe hole in the handle and the hook 
on which to hang the brush 
6 rhe use of symbols to mark individ- 
‘ ual brushes so that each persen may 
always recognize his own brush. 
7 rhe sanitary yellow box that brings 
your tooth brush clean, untouched 
by any hand since it left our sanitary 
factory. This big step in advance, like 
the others, was originated by the Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


Send for Free Booklet on the Care of the Teeth 
FLORENCE MFG. COMPANY 
170 Pine St., Florence (Northampton) Mass., U.S.A. 


Sole Makers of Pro-phy-lac-tic 
and Florence Keepclean Toilet Brushes 
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Continental 
Motor Mfg.Co. 


Largest exclusive motor 
builders in the world 


Detroit, Mich. 
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| French 





danger but made the spectacle more in 
teresting. Boum! I heard a distant ex 
plosion. Then another, another. Boum! 
Boum! Were they bombs? No, I found 
out afterward that it was the cannon 
ading from the Bank of France, directed 


at another avion hovering over the Gare 


St. Lazare. The one I saw dropped a 
pennant and a ridiculous letter describ 
ing imaginary German victories. It fell 
into the Square of the Innocents and 
was immediately torn to pieces by the 
contemptuous crowd. Paris was dis 
gusted, scornful, resentful, but not for 
& moment now afraid. 


Peppering the Sky 
WO appeared that Tuesday, one mak 

ing for the Bourse, leaving its card 
near the Crédit Lyonnais, the other evi 
dently trying to attack the Gare du Nord. 
They were fired at from the Fiffel Tower, 
from the roofs of innumerable houses, 
and by the marines. Two excitable 
officers even emptied their re- 
volvers at it from a café on the Boule- 
vard des Capucines. 
For the French 


evidently have an 


| idea that bullets go up and never come 


down, or, if they do, with no effect. 
They did come down, though, and killed 
a man or two; but that didn’t matter 
so much so long as the bullets that did 


| it were French. “Shall we open the 
hunting season this year?’ the papers 
have been discussing. Well, it was 
| opened with éclat in Paris that week. 

One woman had already been mor 
tally injured by a Prussian bomb and 


| on hire. 
| ’Opéra and on every bridge along the 


| Mars? 


| blinding, golden light 
| be nothing but 


| machine grew black again. 


two children wounded; that was the ex- 
tent of the casualties inflicted by the 
aeroplanes. For the most part their 
bombs failed to explode, or fell where 
they did little harm. The insignificance 
of the damage gave Paris courage, but, 
all. the same, its indignation was great. 
The thing was outrageous. Of course 
we were not surprised at the Germans 
violating the laws of civilized warfare 
and attacking noncombatants—-we were 


well used to that by this time. What 
aroused our ire was the lack, appar 
ently, of any attempt at defense. Where 


were the famous French aviators so re 
nowned for their skill and daring? Was 
Paris to submit calmly to the infliction 
of this pest every day at five o'clock 
without let or hindrance? Why, the 
Germans came and did anything they 
liked with us—the sky was free as air! 


The Enemy Entertains Punctually 
HE fourth day came—Wednesday, 
August 2. Paris awaited its usual 

entertainment. On the top of Montmartre 

chairs and benches were rented for the 
show. Opera glasses and telescopes were 

So they were in the Place de 


Seine. In the Gardens of the Luxem- 
bourg there was a crowd round the lit 
tle round lake—the boys weren't sail- 
ing boats to-day—squinting at the sky. 
“Voila! Voila!’ the little boys cried out 
and pointed—but it was a joke to see 
the old gentlemen and timid women 
eraning their necks for nothing. Bang! 
Everyone jumped nervously. Only a 
smash on the tramway on the “Boul 
San Miche.” 

Up came the Taube, punctual as an 
Englishman’s afternoon tea. Slowly it 
sailed toward the west, every eye in 
aris watching its heavy flight. Over 
the Eiffel Tower it circled. Ah, it’s 
going to try and destroy the wireless 
apparatus! Shots cracked in the dis- 
tance, then an _ explosion. Was it a 
homb or the artillery on the Champ de 
Suddenly there was a cry that 
ran all over the Gardens. “It’s on fire!” 
Men threw up their hats gleefully, women 
yelled and swore with joy. 

Surely the avion was flaming. “It’s 
hit!” the crowd exulted. There was a 
that surely could 
blazing gasoline. But 
but why no smoke? For a minute that 
crowd breathless, and then the 
Was it drop 
ping? Ah, no! Calmly it sailed south 
ward, toward Montparnasse Silently, 
now, we followed its flight, waiting to 
hear a bomb. 

Now it turned again. A few minutes 
more the crowd stared, and then an 
other shout arose. It was coming our 
way! Yes, straight for us! 


stood 


Poor, Nervous Paris 
IKE chickens at sight of a hawk, the 
4 crowd began to scatter. Women with 
their camp stools and embroidery, chil 
dren with balls and rackets, men with 
their newspapers, girls, boys, and for 
eigners, walked faster and faster, more 
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and more alarmed, then all broke into 
a run. The whole crowd ran this Way 
that way, everywhere, like ants, scam. 
pering some right, some left, but most 
like hens in front of an automobile, right 
ahead in the dangerous line of flight. 
Fascinated, I had stayed too long. Jt 


was too late to escape now anyway 
The Taube, like a great bird, curved 


wings and forked tail, was directly over 
my head. sang, bang, crack, crack 
crack, pat-tat-tat-tat-tat-bang! The guns 
went off like Fourth 6f July firecrackers 
in a barrel. Everybody was firing—the 
Republican Guard at the Luxembourg, 
the marines at the Metro Subway sta- 
tion, from a dozen housetops. Then at 
last I began to run, too. I would take 
my chance with a Prussian bomb, but 
when a thousand excitable Frenchmen 
began to pepper the sky, me for the tall 
timber! Alas, I couldn’t find anything 
tall enough or wide enough—in fact, no 
shelter of any kind. The air was now 
blackening with smoke, north, south, 
east, and west. ‘Flocks of sparrows and 
pigeons were whirring out of the trees 
in all directions. Every minute I ex- 
pected a rain of lead to fall. Where all 
the balls went I have no idea—but I 
escaped, and at last ventured rather 
shamefacedly forth from the slender pro- 
tection of my skinny chestnut tree. Half 
an hour after the Taube had retired, up 
rose two smart French Blériots like cheya- 
liers in the lists of the sky, and swag- 
gered off after the intruder—too late. 
Fooling the Crowd 
HREE Taubes appeared over Paris 
that day, but no great harm was 
done. On Montmartre the vendors of sirop 
and coco kept right on selling their 
drinks to the crowd at the great open- 
air theatre which had the whole city of 
Paris for its back drop. The couriers 
from Berlin, one might almost say, were 
applauded when they entered the scene. 
Such was the “reign of terror” which the 
Wolff Agency created for the German 
papers. Before the third experience the 
exploits of the Taubes had become ridicu- 
lous without ceasing to be barbarous. 
On the fifth day Paris, with no balls, 
concerts, or theatres to divert it now, 


prepared for the daily farce in the 
heavens. Four o’clock came, but no 
Taube. Half past four—five, and still 


we waited. “Lord, why doesn’t it come? 
My neck aches!” I heard one girl say. 
At last we saw something in the west, 
an unusual direction. Ah! We settled 
back for our usual thrill. But the ma- 
chine flew faster than usual: it seemed 
more light and graceful than the placid 
heavy birds of prey we knew. There was 
a buzz of talk about me that I couldn't 
understand. What were they saying? 

A fat man in shirt sleeves ran out 
of a café with a pair of field glasses 
in one hand and a tumbler half full of 
beer in the other. A girl in a green hat 
snatched the bifocals from him, tipped 
back her head, pointed them at the sky, 


squinted. “Aw, take them!” she said, 
handing back the glasses disgustedly. 


“It’s only a French one!’ 


Real Work for Aeroplanes 
Ww = where were the French avions 
all this time, when they should 
have been guarding the city? If Paris 
had realized what they were about it 
would perhaps have been willing to let the 
Taubes tiy over its head every day. The 
papers say little about our aviators. A 
duel in the air occasionally, or some 
such spectacular feat—but nothing of 
the hard work, the invaluable work, the 
flVing machines are doing. 

Perhaps you have wondered why no 
more great battles were fought—though, 
indeed, the engagements in August would 
in any previous war have been accounted 
of the first class—why the news did not 
come in more frequently of solid, heavy 
fighting. It was not only because of the 
masterly retreat of the Allies holding 
back two million of the enemy; it was 
the information that made that strategy 
possible. It was the French aeroplanes 
that caused the constant shifting of 
heavy masses of troops. 


Some Spectacular Stunts 


Nov: from every battle field come re 
A, ports of German machines hovering 
constantly over the fight, dropping 
bombs or signaling to their artillery. 
The French were no such fools. Their 
aviators saw little of the battle—they 
were all behind the enemy’s lines, out 
of gunshot, after the news. They dis- 
changes of position, reinforce- 
supply trains. All over Belgium 
went, corroborating the rumor of 
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the withdrawal of German army Corps. 

They explored Germany, watched rail 
: nosing their way through 


wa) lines, 
the clouds, until 
located, ever) 


is said, went 


bunch of 
reported. 
Ber 


every troops 
movement 


were 
pégoud, it almost to 


Over Brussels one aviator scattered 


nor Hh slips of information and hope, 
me then looped the loop just out of 
reach of the German artillery. Occa 


did, however, participate 

Tales are told of actual 
German cavalry by dare 
devil aviators who swooped down to 
within twenty feet of the ground, stam 
peding horses by the hundreds at the 


sionally they 
in the fighting. 


charges on 


critical moment. 

During the last weeks of August the 
faster and faster. The 
Germans were at Cambrai—they were 
at San Quentin—at Compiégne—nearer 
and nearer every day, till at last Paris 
woke up to find most of its northern 
railway lines severed. Further south 
the Prussians came, and the rush from 
Paris began. Paris was actually in dan 
ger! All the old tales of the siege of 
1870 were dragged out of the past and 
new horrors predicted. We looked for 
ward to eating dogs and cats and the 
elephants in the Paris Zoo. 

Statistics show that there are 
650 babies born every week in 
and its suburbs, and during the 
of 1870 almost SO per cent of the infants 
under one year old died because of the 
lack of milk. There were two terrible 
weeks for the mothers, this August, in 
Paris, and all who could got away to 
the country. No Seine boats for them with 
a trip to the ocean, and no American 
they went where they could. 


thrills came 


about 
Paris 


siege 


warships 
Facing the Grim Facts 

EXT, the capital itself fled, and the 

Government hid in Bordeaux ; Presi 
dent and Mint and Ministry, as well as 
numberless deputies with feet, al 
though the Chamber is not there 
sion. A few presidents of Red Cross hos 
nitals escaped in Red Cross automobiles 
tosafety. “Le Temps,” with many excuses, 
vanished, many subscribers and 
much prestige. the London “Daily 
Mail” is also numbered among the miss 
ing. But, meanwhile, who did 
stay went to work in a hurry. 


in ses 


losing 


and 


those 


Why wasn’t Paris already prepared 
for a siege? Well, New York doesn’t 
expect one, does it? No more, really, did 
Paris. Didn’t it have its cireling chain 


of forts and We all thought 
it the strongest entrenched camp in the 
world. Nevertheless, the Sunday stroll 
ers on the fortifications grew nervous 
Why were trees felled, ditches cut, and 
barricades being built at every gate in 
the walls? Tid vou live within the zone 


batteries? 


ef the forts—-near Mont Valérien or St 
Denis or Montigny or Vaujours—you 
were informed that within four days 


your house, shop. or inn must be emptied 
and destroyed. If not, it was blown up. 


There was one day when, at noon, we 
heard rumbling in the north Was it 
the demolishing of these houses, or a 


thunder storm, or the Prussians? We 


hever really knew 
Adoring the Heroes 


WAS finishing my coffee one night last 


week when a friend came in with 
his eves shining “Get on your hat!” 
he said. “Thev’re here Coming down 


the Boul Mich’! We raced out together, 
all the women of the pension after us 


No bands of music; no police roping 
off the: streets and keeping back the 
trowds: no proud, erect company’s front 


across the street with captains saluting 
the upper windows. Just a long line of 
Zoaves, marching, walking rather, with 
broken step, four abreast, down the long 
lane of the crowds that hemmed them in. 

This was really the first sight Paris 
had yet had of soldiers since the war 
broke oft. The mobilized men had left 
the city in their old and had 
fone to their casernes for their uniforms 


clothes, 


and guns. What troops had come from 
outer France had made their way by 
train without passing through the city. 
Can you imagine, then, how Paris, un 
der the strain of the steady German 
advance, welcomed the “Turcos”? The 


Prussians were, so to speak, on our five 
yard line, and any day they might score 


4 touchdown at the forts—demolish one 
or two, and slide past for a goal—the 
entry into Paris. 

No wonder the girls went wild! For 
these were soldiers, fast enough! Sol- 
diers, they were professional fighters 


fighting was not with them the work of 
campaign—it was a life 
Mohammedan all, their way to 


f season or a 
career 
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Paradise led through death on the 
of battle. 

Hustled by the mob, dejected—think 
ing, I suppose, of her own boy at the 


OCTOBER 


| 
field 


front fighting for a week without sleep, | 


or wounded—a little old woman was cry- 
ing silently into her 
big Arab caught sight of her and threw 
the spectators to one side. In another 
moment his big arm was about her and 
he was stooping: he was kissing her on 
the cheek. “Don’t cry, mamma,” he said. 
“Don’tery! Tl bring you back the head 
ef the Emperor William!” I saw one 
well-dressed lady nervously handing out 
france pieces to the soldiers till she had 
emptied her bag. She finished it and 
stood smiling happily. Frenchmen, all 
neat, tight trousered, with waxed mus- 
taches, were surrounded by the girls. 


Getting the Point 


ROM eight in the evening until one 
o'clock next morning the troops kept 
coming, coming, coming—infantry, artil- 
lery, cavalry; 28,000 of them, with bag- 
gage wagons scrawled all over by the 


soldiers—‘Emperor William’s Hearse!” 


and “Death to the Boschs!” 
The Germans were within thirty 
miles of Paris now, and there seemed 


to be no hope whatever of escaping a 


fight outside the line of forts. Escape 
from it? Why, of a sudden we woke 
up to a realization of what was hap- 


pening. Wasn’t that just exactly what 
Joffre wanted? Why else was he retreat- 
ing and fighting, fighting and retreating, 
opening out to right and left, leaving 
the way clear to Paris? He was harass- 
ing the enemy on either flank, forcing 
it in our direction. Lord, he was driv 


ing them upon the forts! Of course! 
What better plan, desperate though it 
was, could be conceived against that 


heavy flood. 

against the terrible long-range heavy 
guns of the northern zone of forts, where 
we could batter them to smithereens. 


There he would attack them on either 
flank, and then—the débfcle. It was 
either kill or cure. We breathed freer. 
It was a trick, then. The work on the 


fortifications, upon the revictualment of 


the city, the storing up of ammunition, | 


became perfervid. Paris cleared her 


decks for action. 
Paris Hides Its Treasures 
bys Thursday I was coming 

4 from an early walk when, along the 
Rue Vaugirard, I saw a low dray with 
little wheels coming my way. There was 
something white loaded on it, and it 
looked somehow familiar. Why, what 
d’you think! It was the statue of the 
infant Bacchus playing with the baby 
hbears—tickling the cubs with a straw— 
now in the open air and sunshine! For 
all the world, it was like a “float” in 
a carnival procession. 3ut who were 
these bowed-over old men in_ black 
who appeared in procession, 
trudging along the sidewalk? One bore 
a bronze bust, four behind him carried, 
stretcherwise, a painting of a_ spirited 
lady in a Gainsborough hat. After that 
came bearers of more paintings and 
statuettes. By the time I reached the 
gates of the Museum of the Luxembourg 
I saw what it all meant. Huge vans 
were backed up at the doors. The treas- 
ures were being removed to some secret 
place of safety, out of the way of fire 
from German bombs. 

At the Louvre, also, the chambers now 
are almost bare. The Venus of Milo is 
safe below ground in a fireproof vault, 
and the cellars are packed with works 
of art, covered with straw and gunny 
sacks, with every window barricaded 
with bags of sand. There they are safe 

unless the Prussians actvally enter the 
city. Paris is ready for them, though 
it is ready for anything, now; ready to 
fight to the end. 

France Loves Its Defenders 
b ie have hard work getting a taxi, or 
a fiacre, nowadays. Plenty of them, 
but crowded with trunks and bandboxes 
and dogs and children. It's not uncommon 
to see a whole family and a brace of hens 
to boot jammed into a one-horse carriage, 
coming from the Gare du Nord. They 
are the refugees from the provinces in 
the line of march of the Germans, flee 
ing before destruction. 

“Have a bottle of champagne! Have 
a cigar! Do you need any money?” 
That’s what the English Tommies and 
the Belgian privates hear when they sit 
down to a café. Even the “Turcos” are 
petted and feasted. A military auto 
drives up, covered with mud at an inn 
at St. Denis, and two soldiers, pretty 


blouses 
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Like Covering 
Your Walls With Velvet 


The same soft, deep tones of velvet, with velvet 
richness and body. Only by using the heaviest 
and most expensive solid toned wall paper or 
tapestry can you accomplish the effects obtained 
with LIQUID VELVET at a fraction of the cost. 


It covers your walls with a ve/vet textured coat 
whose freshness can be renewed by washing. 
Nothing more truly artistic, nor a more harmo- 
nious background for pictures, ornaments and 
drapery; no medium so effective for the expres- 
sion of good taste. 


O’BRIEN’S 





What Is Liquid Velvet? 


A new, oil-base, washable wall 
finish, the only one of its kind. Not 
a paint; nothing like calcimine. 
LIQUID VELVET is unique, 
alone in the field. 

Other makers, seeking the same 
results, lacked the patience neces- 
sary. 

The O’Brien Varnish Company 
had the manufacturing facilities and 
the patience. We were willing to 
take the time—almost 40 years— 
needed to develop LIQUID 
VELVET. 


Liquid Velvet Washes 


Another wonderful feature of 
LIQUID VELVET is the fact 
that it can be washed. 

A sponge and a pail of water will 
keep it fresh and clean indefinitely. 
No danger of marring its original 
beauty. 

Think of the economy this af- 
fords, the decorating bills it saves, 
the exquisite cleanliness it allows. 

No need to redecorate any 
LIQUID VELVET wall until 


you wish to change the color. No 


THE O’BRIEN VARNISH COMPANY 
3810 Johnson Street South Bend, Indiana 


cracking, no chipping or marring, 
no peeling or discoloration. 

Can be applied over old wall 
paper if desired. 

Liquid Velvet Book Free. 


Send for it. 


Master Varnish 


is the finish for floors and wood- 
work that lives up, in beauty and 
durability, to walls treated with 
LIQUID VELVET. 

Absolutely water-proof and mar- 
proof. Even boiling water will not 
affect the gloss; floors won't get 
shabby after a little wear. Wehave 
a descriptive book which we will 
gladly send toevery interested person. 


Can of Flexico Enamel Free 
In White or Colors 


Every person who sends for our 
LIQUID VELVET or MASTER 
VARNISH books will receive a 
trial can of Flexico Enamel, contain- 
ing enough to finish some little thing 
picture frame, for 
Mention the color you would like 
—and enclose six cents in stamps 
to pay for and _ packing. 
It will come with the books by 
return mail. Address 


instance. 


=e 


postage 








24 


COLLIER’S 


FOR OCTOBER 


17, 1914 

















Railway Ex. 
change Building, 
St. Louis. 
The largest mer- 
cantile and office 
building in the 

world. 


Before placin 
to prove the rus 
They knew that 


actual use. 
steel or any other 


Defeating Rust 
The Story of 
Armco lron 


Architects, builders, 
contractors, investors 
and all who are inter- 
ested not only in build- 
ing more economically 
but in reducing the cost 
of maintaining their 
buildings, should write 
for this book “DE. 
FEATING RUST,” 
the Story of Armco 
Iron 





These 5,000 Window Frames Were 
Made of Armco Pure Iron Because 


ARMCO IRON 


Resists Rust 


cut out big up-keep costs. 
purity and evenness, was found to be that metal. 

Armco Iron hz 
Armco—American Ingot Iron 








Mauran, Russell 
& Crowell, archi- 
tects. 5,000 win- 
dow frames made 
of Armco Iron by 
J. F. Ruth, of 


St. Louis. 


g this big order the architects, made exhaustive tests 
t-resisting quality of Armco—Ame rican Ingot Iron. 
a metal that would resist rust and corrosion would 
Armco Iron, because of its unequaled 


as stood the test of years, not only in our laboratory, but in 
has withstood, far better than 
iron, salt air and salt water, the fumes of brimstone and all 
kinds and conditions of weather. 
Because of its purity, Armco 
Iron shows practically no dissolu- 
tion when the zinc is ap) lied in the 
process of galvanizing; therefore 
the galvanized coating is purer 
and will last many times longer 





than that on steel or ordinary iron. Fhe trade mark ARBMOO 
4 arri ¢ assurance th 
Armco Iron lath resists rust. | (rrrigs,te smursnee thet 
It is being used in some of the manufactured by The Ameri 
4 : . - can Rolling Mill Company 
largest buildings of the country, with the skill, intelligence 
such as the Woolworth Building and fidelity associated with 
. xT , ’ . ita prodacts, and hence can 
in New York. Armco lath, either be depended upon to possess 
in the Herringbone pattern as SS tan 
made by the General Fireproofing atiettie team Sn aenik Obs 
Co., or the Imperial Spiral Lath viceable for 
and several other styles made in Roofing Rie Culverts 
our factory, results in better, more Seahe-stadhe ome 
lasting plaster work. Gasoline Tanks 
Terne Plate Window Frames 


The American Rolling Mill Co. 


Stoves and Furnaces 
Enameling Material Water Tanks 


Box 513, Middletown, Ohio Railroad Cars 
Licensed Manufacturers under Patents granted Advertising Signs Wire Fencing 
International Metal Products Company Flumes Metal Lath 


Branch Offices in Chicago, Pittsburgh, Detroit, lronBoiler Tubes Conductor Pipes 


New York, St. Louis, Cleveland and Cincinnati 





























and Sport-Coats 





college 


strongly to the 
are guaranteed 100 Pure 


Capps Genuine Indian Blankets 


of Indian Tribal blankets 


Follow authentic designs 


fraternity 
Wool the same as 


| 


for the “Tribe of the Great 
Out-doors.”” The latest 
smart over garment —a 
practical new “‘fad 
tain of permanent popu- 
larity because the coats 
are so useful. Made 
from selected designs 
~f the famous CAPPS 
INDIAN BLANKETS, 
man-tailored and beauti- 
fully finished. Artistic ~. 
and original very cosy 
and comfortable. Light 
in weight, but warm and 
waterproof. For all men 
and women — boys and 
girls who love out-door 
sports and 
Charmingly “chic and 
exclusive, appealing 
These beautiful coats 


cer- ITH Dutch’ Boy White Lead 
and Dutch Boy linseed oil on 
your brush you put a waterproof, 
preserving, beautifying film on your 
house—elastic 
enough to stretch 
without 
cracking, @." 
fine enough to anchor into ) 
wood pores. Tint it any 
color. 
Send for Paint Adviser 
No. 714 —FREE 





pastimes. 





and 





are clean and sanitary. Their appealtoartistic home lover 
is irresistible and their uses are almost limitless. Ideal for 
couch covers, slumber robes, camp use, yacht and auto- NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY 

mobile, steamer rugs, for baby’s buggy and dozens of New York Boston Buffalo Chicago 

ther ful and decorative pur 5.4 leveland a F tI : 
S Fr. o hog be avg ~ seny io p + Leg — i tent Cleveland San Francisco St. Louis Cincinnati 
dealer ywnes if o y w ’ . 7 (John T. Lewis » (National Lead 
FREE bea book ating in actual t 10st & Bros. ¢ & Oil « 

popular patterns and tell you how and w > *hiladelph Pittsburgh 





get the mats @ blankets jf 


Z. Capps & Sons, Ltd., Box 
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C, Jacksonville, Ill. 















EDUGATOR 
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Educator Wafers Solve Bread Problem 


ALL-FOOD CRACKERS 


Made from Educator Entire Wheat Flour 


At Grocers in tins, packages or by the Pound 
Johnson Educator Food Co., eaters: 


RS 














|} a farm at Bielsky. 


| child said nothing. 





MT Bis 





tired and pretty dirty, get out to stretch 


their legs before going on to head 
quarters. “I’m a poor man,” says the old 
waiter, “but damned if I'll take any 
money for your drinks!” he exclaims. 
Why do the women come to the shop 
doors at the clatter of trotting hoofs? 
Why do their anxious, suffering faces 
relax into smiles? Englishmen! “Voila, 
les Anglais!” A Briton is as much a god 
as if he were in the heart of Africa. 
But. as for the Belgians—well, the Bel 
gians are hearer than gods, they are 


brothers! Ontheterraces of cafés along the 
Grand Boulevards the old aristocrats are 
already talking of a new king of France. 
Who is the new pretender? Don't laugh, 
it’s Albert the First, King of Belgium. 
For three days the city had no news 
only the vaguest of statements from the 
General Staff, “the condition remains 
the same,” or words as bare, and Paris 
held its breath. The third night came 
a thunderstorm. Oh, that drenching rain, 
those volleys of artillery! Every woman 
in Paris shuddered. Weren't their sons, 
their husbands, their brothers out in 
that rain—hearing, no doubt, a roll of 
thunder: or, oh God, sounds much more 
horrible? And then—Paris could scarcely 
believe it, it wouldn’t for a week believe 
it—the great German flood instead of 
beating up against the bristling walls of 





os Czar’s Fighting Men 














the forts, swerved, and swept away to 
the southeast. Paris—for the time at 
least—was saved. It was no longer the 
target of the war. 


Paris is a different place. No lights 
on the bridges the Seine (for 
fear they may indicate the position of the 
Tower too easily to nocturnal birds of 
prey) and gets new beauties from 
the moonlight along the river, unspoiled 
by the electric lamps. Fewer lights on 
the streets, the great Are de Trj 
omphe de l’Etoile bulks up in great arepj. 
tectural masses with a new dignity un 
der the moon—the bas-reliefs much 
more powerful than under the diffused 
lights of many lamps. 

The flags of Paris! The hundreds of 
thousand cotton flags that now are droop- 
ing, limp, and soiled, and faded! But the 
tricolor still flies from every house, and 
within the year may it wave, fresh and 
bright, over Alsace. Put meanwhile a new 
tricolor has appeared in Paris streets, and 
Paris has welcomed it as a friend. Now, 
for the first time, in view of a possible 
occupation of the city, the resident Ameri- 
can citizens are authorized to hang out- 
side their apartments the star-spangled 
banner. And now to every American in 
Paris there is a double meaning to his 
words when he cries: “Three cheers for 
the Red, White, and Blue!” 
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Concluded from page 13 


He found there two 
dead women, killed by the Germans’ own 


shells, and a live child. The farm out 
house was burning. Michail sat with 


the child and began calling it ‘My pigeon, 
my swallow; give me a kiss’; but the 
Then Michail took a 


| straw in his mouth and began twirling it 


| value 





round to amuse the infant. Next even 
ing Michail was ill. His tongue swelled 
up, and the surgeon, Dr. Januisheff, said 
he had blood poisoning. This was be- 
cause the sharp end of the straw had 
entered his tongue. Our men thought it 
was the plague. The Germans must have 
poisoned the straw, thinking our men 
would sleep on it. 
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Continued from page 7) 


blind. McInnis, Saier, Jack Miller, and 
Jake Daubert were the leading first base- 
men, but McInnis had an edge on the 
rest. Jake Daubert was a close second, 
batting brilliantly and fielding well. 
Collins at secorid base was the star 
ball player of the year. He batted con- 
sistently around .350. He drove in more 
runs than any other man. He scored 
more himself than any other from either 
league. He stole about sixty bases—and 
at second played a brilliant, aggressive, 
heady game from April to October. Col 
lins hasn’t a rival. Evers was of great 
to the Braves—but the Trojan 


isn't a Collins. 

There is no question but that Frank 
Baker still reigns supreme at third. 
Baker batted around .340, drove in run 


after run, hit all pitchers alike and fielded 
steadily. There was a great scarcity of 
good third basemen—but it would have 
taken a star to have driven Baker from 
the all-star job. 

At Short 


HE main infield argument is centered 
played 


at shortstop. Jack Barry 
fine ball. So did Scott of the Red Sox, 
who also batted .300. But the season’s 


sensation was Walter Maranville of the 
Maranville played one of the 
greatest infield games ever seen. He out- 
batted Barry by twenty-five points. He 
broke all double-play records—figuring 
in ninety, of which he alone started sixty. 
Working with Evers he proved to be one 
of the most brilliant infielders ever seen. 
“Maranville is the greatest infielder I 
ever saw.” was the tribute umpire Bill 
Klem paid him at the close of the race. 
than 


Braves. 


“He made more impossible plays 
any two men in the game.” 

The Brave midget may be shy Jack 
Barry’s greater experience and inside 
work, but he more than makes up for 


this in his dash and his amazing ability 
ground and making plays 
known angle. 


at coy ering 
from every 


The All-Star Team 


“On the fourth day Michail 
wonder what Consistorial 
Januisheff will say?” 

These letters give some notion of the 


died. | 
Secretary 


war psychology of the better type of 
muzhik soldier. Such letters could not 
be written by Germans, Frenchmen, or 


Englishmen. They would not be as crude. 
as bloodthirsty; as human, merci 
ful. The typical Riadovoi Ivan Ivannu- 
itch Ivanoff is still an unspoiled child 

curious, credulous, cunning, 
age, kindly. 


as 


simple, say- 
These are the qualities of 
the natural, the unsophisticated Rus 
sians; and they appear abundantly in let 
ters smuggled from the front and picked 
up by the victors in blood-soaked trenches 
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was out of harness for part of the sea- 
son, but he worked in over ninety games, 
and while in action showed again that 
there was only one Ty. On the 31st of 
August Cobb was fourth in batting, with 


an average of .344. Collins had _ .350, 
Jackson .352, and Hoblitzel .353. It 
seemed for a brief bit that the Georgia 
Ghost, after leading his league seven 
years at bat, was to be hauled down 
at last. But on the 15th of September, 
two weeks later, Cobb was batting .3S0, 
thirty points beyond his closest rival 
He literally tore his way through all 
opposition, swept his rivals back, and 
left them so far in the rear that what 
promised to be a great batting contest 


turned out to be a farce. 
Speaker had another Speaker year 
The Red Sox star batted over 330 


fielded with all his usual brilliancy, and 
did fine work around the bases. 

Joe Jackson, holder of the all-star 
outfield job with Cobb and Speaker, was 
not so fortunate. In our opinion George 
Burns of the Giants did better work 
than the Cleveland slugger Jackson 
outbatted Burns, but there all compari- 
son in favor of the Carolina Krupp gun 


ends, Jackson stole only twenty-five 
bases Burns led the National League 
with over sixty steals Jackson scored 
less than seventy runs Burns scored 
over one hundred. Burns led his league 
in stolen bases and in runs scored. He 
Was next to Collins in both circuits. In 
addition to this he proved to be a bril 
liant outfielder with a wonderful range 


and a wonderful arm. He was the most 
valuable outfielder in his league, with 
Connelly of Boston close behind, but not 
quite up to Burns's equal in all-around 
work Sam Crawford had a fine year. 
and Connelly of Boston was of great 
help to his club. Zach Wheat of Brook- 
Ivn had year, but the general out- 
fielding clas 


was nothing wonderful. 
As to the Feds 


TTCHIS selection doesn’t include any of 
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The Outfield the Federal Leaguers, as it was im- 

YO one has yet come forward to drive possible to see a sufficient amount of 
N Ty Cobb and Tris Speaker from their play or to form any opinion from 
iny all-star outfield of the game. Cobb averages But in Kauff and several 
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$3,879,000 Last Month 


Yi, 


Paid for Hudson Sixes 


$930,000 Weekly 


These figures tell better than words can how men 
are flocking to this new-day car. In September, buy- 
ers of new cars paid $3,875,000 for this HUDSON 
Six-40 alone. 

This averages $930,000 weekly. That is, they are 
buying as fast as we build—100 cars daily. 


No Other Class Car So Appealing 


This is the largest sale ever won by a class car. 
Or by any car priced above $1200. 

And it comes at a time when men are buying more 
carefully—comparing more closely—demanding more 
refinements than ever before. It comes at the climax 
of men’s rebellion against over-tax and excess. 

At this time—with all the new-year models out— 
men are buying five times as many HUDSONS as 
they bought one year ago. 


Hudsons Now at Top 


HUDSON models—designed by Howard E. Coffin 
—have been climbing up fast in late years. The 
HUDSON Six of two years ago was the largest-selling 
Six in the world. 

But this new Six-40 has developed an avalanche of 
favor. In a single year it has quintupled HUDSON 
popularity. It has made the HUDSON —all things 
considered—the top-place car of today. 


Note this one-year record. The first-model Six-40 
came out a year ago. It outsold our output by 3000 
cars. This 1915 model came out in July. We trebled 
our output to meet the demand for it. But on August 
1 it was 4000 cars oversold. | Now—with an output 
five times last year’s—we are barely filling orders. 


This is the Car Men Wanted 


Four years ago, Howard E. Coffin—the great HUD- 
SON designer—conceived this new-type car. He saw 


the trend of motorists’ wants, and he started then to 
meet them. Since then—for four years—he has worked 
on this car. And the whole HUDSON corps of 47 
engineers has worked with him. 


He saw the end of awkward over-size. Here is a 
modest-size car with seats for seven and ample room 
for seven. 

He saw the end of excess weight, due to wrong 
materials and crude designing. He has saved you here 
about 1000 pounds—the weight of a car-full of people. 

He saw the demand for economy. With a new- 
type motor he has reduced operative cost about 30 per 
cent in this car. 

He saw how beauty, comfort and convenience ap- 
pealed to motor buyers. He has given you here—in 
all these ways—many unique attractions. Every detail 
—every part—has been refined in four years to the limit. 

And he saw the demand for lower-priced quality 
cars. And here he gives you—through HUDSON 
efficiency—the lowest-priced class car built. 


The Finished Ideal—Go See It Now 


Today—at every HUDSON showroom—is the fin- 
ished model of this new-day car. You will see every 
perfection—every refinement—which 48 men in four 
years have worked out. 

And now all next year’s rivals are out to com- 
pare with it. This is the time to select your new car. 

If you want an open body, there are months of fine 
driving ahead of you—the finest of theyear. If you want 
a closed body, promptness will insure that you get it. 

Go this week and see this HUDSON Six-40. If you 
prefer one at once, and your dealer can’t deliver, we will 
ship one by express. Hudson dealers are everywhere. 


Five New-Style Bodies 


Seven-passenger Phaeton, $1,550; 3-passenger Roadster, $1,550; 
3-passenger Cabriolet, $1,750; 4-Passenger Coupe, $2,150; new Town 
Car, $2,550. All f. o. b. Detroit. Canadian Price: Phaeton or Road- 
ster, $2,100 f. o. b. Detroit, Duty Paid. 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 8337 Jefferson Ave., DETROIT, MICH. 
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COLLIER’S “FOR 


HE man who 

wants a dressy 
overcoat will find in 
the Windsor his 
exact desire. An 
ultra-fashionable 


Sincerity Clothes 


garment, in modish 
good taste. A lead- 
ing merchant near 
you is ready to 
show it. 


Style Book 
on request 


Kuh, Nathan & Fischer Co. 
Chicago 
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These Engineers, Conductors 
and Trainmen of Fast Limited Pas- 
senger Trains, and thousands more, 
carry the Hamilton Watch because 
of its accuracy. 








Railroad men agree on Hamilton Accuracy. 
Jewelers know how watches wear and 
they agree on Hamilton Durability. 


Write for the Hamilton Watch Book— 
**The Timekeeper’’ 








There are twenty-five models of the Hamilton 
watch. Every one has Hamilton quality and 
Hamilton accuracy, They range in price from 
$12.25 for movement only (in Canada $12.50) up 
to the superb Hamilton masterpiece at $150 00. 
Your jeweler can show you the Hamilton you 
want, either in a cased watch or in a move- 
ment only, to be fitted to any style case you 
select, or to your own watch case if you prefer. 

























WATCH COMPANY 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania 


HAMILTON 
Dept. D 
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others the Feds had many stars, Kauff 


being rated next to Cobb by many who 

suw all three leagues. 

. ‘ ' 

Summing Up 

*ROM the above selection there are 
but two men, not including the 

pitchers, who batted under .300. The 


general average would be around .525. 


But, after all, it isn’t a matter of 
averages. We have tried to make our 
| selection from those who started at good 


| speed and held the pace through a year 


of much loafing and indifferent work 


| through a year of low standard in dis 
| cipline and machine morale, due to out 


| in surprise. 
| “keep-still-I’m-running this” 


side competition that gave the player 
freer rein. 

And, once again, this selection was 
made not upon past records or past 


“Yiyfere 


nempyyyyey 
a SF 
V, etal 





any to 


of 


fame or 
might be, 
achievement 


upon 
but upon a 
from 


OPO 2S 


What 
actual 
April to October 

It would have been much simpler and 
a much more popular move to have fol 
lowed cut-and-dried methods and named 


record 


old favorites. But as Dave Crockett 
said, we would rather try and be right 
than to be President of Mexico or King 


of Belgium. 

It is more than possible that here 
and there we have slipped and missed 
a few. But even Ty Cobb only bats 
o6S0—and we lay no claim to any im 
munity from error. In many Cases, es 
pecially among the pitchers, it was a 
toss-up—where, regardless of any all 


stardom, the main laurel must go to 
Mathewson and Plank, who worked their 
fourteenth season and still stood the test 
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Continued from page 11 
| of the kind and I looked toward Madgy 


She gave me one of those 
glances, 
I bit my lip humbly and became absorbed 
in a dingy headline in a newspaper that 
covered part of the side wall and an 
nounced startlingly: “Earthquake in San 
Francisco.” 

“Now, Madgy,” Blizzard was saying, 
“vou ain't going back on the profession, 
is you?” 

“Who said I was going to bleat? But 
let me tell you: I’m going to hand you a 
chunk of my jaw right now. My pa or no 
other respectable horse thief ever stole 
from a poor man what was after buying 
a ranch; they only took from the big 
companies what had plenty.” 

“Stealing ain’t no crime; the crime’s 
getting caught.” It was Toothpicks that 
uttered this withered piece of Western 
philosophy. 

“Yes, and who’s to catch you? It’s a 
cinch stealing these days when the peo 
ple depends on the law and the law’s so 


so 


far off. Why, they just caught my pa 
with his brands mixed and they swung 
him to the nearest pine tree. But he 


died clean and honest, and you fellows 


a-taking the living from a poor man 
what’s worked, you'll pay up—by gosh, 
you'll pay up!” 

“Brimstone and hell’s damnation!” 


grinned Blister. 
“Yes, and then some,” Madgy asserted. 
“Nobody can’t prove nothing,” Gloomy 
Gilbert flung back as they stepped out of 


| the door. “And with such a valuable 
mare he had ought to sell her and git 


that ranch.” 


_— we were aJone Madgy opened: 


“Gosh, ain’tthey easy? Couldn't you 
see I never knowed they stole them horses, 
only they got a reputation thataway. I 
did the bunch going through town, 
but I never noticed who was with them.” 

For a long time Madgy sat there, her 
elbows on the table; large, capable hands 
spread around her thick, handleless cof 
fee cup. She was not pretty: her face 
was broad, her complexion too 
startlingly red and white—“a loud skin” 
she called it. In fact, she might have 
looked almost coarse had not her dark, 
intelligent eyes leaped to the rescue. 

Long ago I had learned to admire 
Madgy for her queer mixture of kind 
heart and pluck. There was really noth- 
ing “tough” about her but her talk. She 


see 


too 


|} always said that a good reputation and 


| buttons 


| the hill 


big hands were all that she possessed 
and that she didn’t intend to let either 
of them make a “git-away.” We had 


worked together for three years—I 
schoolmarm, she as hired girl. She was 
popular and petted, I was a kind of in 
tellectual goddess. The broncho busters 
went to her to be scolded, to have their 
sewed on, to be joshed and 
teased; they came to me to have their 
“knotty fractions” straightened out, to 
have their important letters written, to 
just sit and listen while I talked the 
swelled-up English. There were plenty 
of women around on the ranches, but 
Madgy and I were the only unmarried 
females in town. Yerhaps that was one 
reason why I taugh:e in that little “tough” 
place, so far away from the world. 


as 


W* had washed the thick Joint dishes 


and had set them in great piles on 
the rough shelves, then we had gone up 
to the schoolhouse to clean up, 
for it was Saturday and Madgy and I 
were working together. 
Out on the porch we were 
erasers. “Ain’t it rotten to be 
anxious for something you can’t 


dusting 
bustin’ 


git?” 





Lenyymyumntrse 
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Madgy beat the erasers together viciously, 
while she proceeded: “Onct, when I was 
a little kid orphan, I went to the county 
seat and hat. It was a whitey, 
crispy straw with a circle of yellow-eyed 
daisies stacked around it. TI was wash- 
ing dishes at the ‘Joint’ for my board 
then; the hat cost ten dollars and all I 
had this side of Hallelujah was fifty 
cents. Well, I just hurt and hurt for 
that hat. I done all kinds of extry jobs. 
I scrubbed the floor of the store, washed 
the saloon windows on the outside, ahd 
done everything I could think of to fetch 
in the quarters. I was plumb happy-sick 
when at last I stacks up the price and 


seen a 


gives it to the stage driver for to fetch 
me the hat. And, mind you, he went to 
town and drank up all my money, and 
somebody else got the hat. Gosh! I 
grieved and grieved like I’d lost the 
whole world.” 

"aay SEEr Somehow I felt the need 

of some forceful ending. 

“Well, IT was just a-wonderin’ if the 
Idvho fellow was that bustin’ anxious 
after that ranch.” Madgy’s two last 
erasers rubbed together furiously. 

“Isn't there anything we can do?” 
Candidly, I had almost forgotten the 


stranger with the sorrel horse 


“Lawful, you mean? Yes. You school 
marms what was fetched up in fleece 
lined back East towns, all you know’s 
law; you don't savvy rights. Now, them 
Sour Dough boys has got a tight stand 
in with the saloon; they spends their 
money there and we don’t; and the 
saloon runs things here. Besides, them 
guys is the whole works around here; 
they never steals from nobody in this 
valley, only from strangers what comes 


And even if we did git them jugged, 
could git fifteen of their friends to 
in court that they was in China 
when them horses disappeared.” We 
took the erasers in and began washing 
down the blackhoards, but Madgy kept on 
talking: “Anvhow, I wouldn’t bleat on them 
for nothing: why. them 
would steal anything on top of earth for 


in. 
they 
swear 


cow punchers 


me! No, we can't do nothing lawful, that’s 
a cinch—but maybe there’s another way.” 
She sat down abruptly on a desk, the wet 
rag dripping against her apron. “Say 
that fellow’s just got to have the money 
for that ranch, and, by gosh!—I bet I 
know who’s going to pay it, too.” 

“Tell me.” 

“Oh, you wait and see. I was just 
a-thinking how even a old broke-down 
sorrel horse is valuable if handled right 

and, say, didn’t it ever hit you how 
them cow-punchers is all just like chew 
ing gum in my hands. But a little over 
two weeks—gee! that’s a short time to 
work—even with chewing gum.” 

MAT nightI went intothe kitchen for 
my bread-and-meat sandwich—a “bed 


time hand-out” that I al required 
before climbing the straight 


attic. I found Madgy 


iVvs 
stairs to my 
the 


perched upon 


kitchen table. Beside her Blizzard 
grinned the conqueror’s grin I was a 
little surprised to behold such intimacy 


after the day’s jaugle, but then Madgy’s 


actions were often incomprehensible to 
me. TI noticed too that, open on their 
laps, they held a big catalogue and, as I 


switehed back the calico curtain, Madey 
wassaying: “Ain't that onefortwodollars 
and seventy-five cents plumb swell?” 
“Pick the one Blizzard 
moved his big, hard hand magnanimous 
lv. Then, seeing me: “Say, schoolmarm, 
don’t you think a diamond ring for thre¢ 
dollars and twenty-five cents would have 


you likes.’ 


Whe 
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About the** Bite’’ in 
Smoking lobaccos 


We Pattersons have been mak 


smoking tobac cos for over seventy year 
We originate 11 y of the most popula 
brands on tl al nas 

Our actin: experience has taught us that 
the best way to el minate the “bite from 


asmoking mixture, is touse miid tobaccos 
blending that have no ‘‘bite.’’ 

tobaccos bite. And the ‘‘bite’’ 
isolated. When you try to re 
bound to take out other 


tobacco fragrant 


in its 
Strong 
cannot be 
you are 
that 


move it, 


make 


properties 
and enjoyable. 






Ready “Rolled 
Tobac co) 


absolute 


as well as its 





freedom 
unequaled 
mild to 


owes its 


“Whip” 


from ‘‘bite’’ 
mildness—to the 
baccos used in the 


pure, natural, 
blending. 
It owes its fine, mellow taste, 


ranceto its wonderfu 


and rich, 
| blend. 


learned 


satisfying frag 
The blend is a Patterson secret, 
and developed from our experience in 
making other good smoking 
one of which may bea favorite of yours 

You have found other Patte rson brands 
good smoking, but when you try‘*Whip” 
that it is our highest 
achievement and the final masterpiece in 
blending artistry. Our 
the experiments that have finall 
moking 


tobaccos 


you will agree 


other tobaccos are 


y culmi 


nated inthis finest of alls tobaccos. 





OUNCE TIN FREI 
You can’t pack 5 
you drot a post 
in ounce fre We 
t your pi at I 
Ir iting, ple e1 P 
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ind Humidors 
Git alioy 
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P 
Bros. Tobacco Co., Inc. 
Richmond, Va. 


Patterson 


Also maker f ‘“Queed”’—the big 2's oz. 10¢ 
fone eee stronger than “Whip” and, we be 
lie alittle better than many 20z.10c.tobaccos 








Get the Facts by 
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Buc casful “Methods of Men on Farms or Small Acreage 
Complete in twelve parts; printed ir ylume 


By DR. N. W. SANBORN 
R' Al : N 






You Can Do the Same, Book Tells How 


OUR PECIAL OFFER—!1 M i 
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The Truth About Poultry | 





AMERICAN POULTRY ADVOCATE, 516 Hodgkins Blk., Syracuse,N.Y 








Play Billiards: 





DOWN 


Prices $15 Up 


| BURROWES 


| Billiard and Pool Table 


FREE TRIAI 






NO RED TAPE 


E.T. BURROWESCO., 400 Center St., Portland, Me. 
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diamont in it two-dol 

lar and seventy-five cent kind?” 
I weighed the matter carefully, 

my expression in the bread box. 


a bette 


hiding 


“Looks 


| like it ought to. Why? You two getting 
| engaged?” 
“Sh-sh—we ain’t bleating nothing 


| 
| 





me all that 
| different, the 


feeling 
sand 


about it,” Blizzard grunted; and, 
myself dismissed, I carried my 
wich into the dining room. 


TOW, would you believe it, the next 
4 night Gloomy Gilbert spread a joy 
ful smile over the catalogue: the next it 
Blister that squirmed and fidgeted 
over the ring page. Every night that 
week I found one of the Sour Dough 
boys dangling his legs from the kitchen 
table. And Saturday night—horrors! it 
was actually Old 
squirmed to the other end 
when he saw me, and, as from that dis 
tance he gazed suspiciously at the pic- 


was 


tured rings, his face wore an expression 
that reminded me of a funeral notice. 


Yet this conduct on the part of Madgy 
and her “clingers” did not excite me very 
deeply. Goodness ! it was common enough ! 
Why. every time that Madgy grabbed a 
bronecho buster and forcibly sewed a but 
ton on his shirt collar, she picked her 
reward from the catalogue. And, accord 
ing to her ethics, it was the right thing 
to do, for one day she displayed a real 
“watch that runs.” On its case 
big dull diamond surrounded by rather 
transparent pearls. She had selected it 
for sewing all the buttons on the barber’s 
coat and mending the tears in his fur 
lap robe. 

“You charge a lot,” I 

“Well, I got as good a 
money as the keeper, 
And ain’t I keeping him from at 
one big, wicked spree by taking his cash? 
It hits me that I’m real charitable.” 

And how can a mere schoolmarm 
buffet such arguments? 

And yet the Toothpicks affair bothered 
night, for Toothpicks, the in 
independent, the untidy, al 
his shirts buttonless, his coats 
patchless. He refused to diseard a 
shirt when his gnarled blared 
shamelessly through the 


ventured. 
right to his 


saloon ain't I? 


ways wore 
even 
elbows 


sleeves. 


BOUT 
A ina 


became 
of examination 


that time I 


tumult papers, 


and so fora fewdays tumbled entirely out | 


of Blizzard Roost’s adventurous society 


Those papers piled my school desk and 
swamped my attic bedroom, they para 
lvzed my cheerfulness and laid waste 


my peace of 
and everybody 


mind. I ignored everything 
Madgy, the Sour Dough 
meals: I might have for 
gotten the stranger and his ranch had 
not bumped into him one day as I hur 
ried out of the Joint. The jolt made me 
hite my tongue and I took the time to 
dislike him for a minute and to wonder 
whether his option hadn’t almost expired 
Finally, one evening, I finished the 
last paper, put the last average in my 


boys, even my 


7 


‘edger, and gazed across my empty desk 
ind far off out of the window to where 
the last golden plumes of sunset were 
disappearing behind the tops of the snow 


tipped mountains Whenever I looked 
out of that particular window the world 
hecame*all peace and time and space 


illimitable. I started at the clink of spurs 
and looked up to see the chap-clad legs 
f Blizzard barring the door. 

“Come in,” I invited. 


Hk. big bulk of a man clattered | 
toward me and stood gazing at his 
feet “The conqueror conquered,” | 


mused as he struggled for a beginning 
“Schoolmarm, what's the proper cover 
ing for a fellow to wear to a wedding? 
his—his—oiwn wedding?’ 
“Why—er—an evening suit.” I 
getting interested. Seldom did the 
Blizzard ask the advice of anyone. 
“You mean one 
fellow look like a 
and a fool in the 
“Well, is it going 


was 
great 


front 
first.” 
a church wed 


tombstone in 
back. I'll die 


to be 


ding?” I was struggling with a smile. 

“Not’s I know of. We're going to ride 
to the county seat and just stand up 
and git hitched regardless.” 


“Then any ordinary suit 
blac k prefe rred 2 
“Oh, thanks—thanks—oh, 
was backing out 
“But who's the 
“Ch, it’s a 
lie was at the 


will do 
thanks.” He 


lucky 


secret a 


lady?’ 
great secret 
new and fell rather 


door 


than stepped out Then he stuck his 
white eyebrows into the room again 

Say, schoolmarm, if a fellow brings 
a sorrel horse to the hotel for me, please 
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Toothpicks. He | 
of the table | 


was al 


least | 


immersed | 


of them what makes a | 
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Bye Baby Bunting, 

Papa’s gone a hunting 

For the new GEM DAMASKEENE, 
To shave himself both quick and clean. 








A Friend in Need—A Friend Indeed 


Buy a GEM DAMASKEENE RAZOR and have 
it handy—you'll need it most when you least expect it. 
The GEM means shaving comfort—all difficulties solved 

try it ten days and if you are not convinced, return 
razor to your dealer and get 
your dollar—we stand behind 
the dealer. 




















buys the complete GEM 
$ DAMASKEENE Razor 
Outht in genuine leather 
case, together with 7 GEM 
DAMASKEENE Blades 


and extra stropping handles 


LIVE DEALERS 





ALL 








GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, 


Incorporated 


NEW YORK 


CANADIAN BRANCH 
591 St. Catherine, W., Montreal 
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This is Ink 


Confidence 








Say 


When your pen suddenly stumbles and 
sends a shower of spatters over your 
page, it is trying to tell you that you are 
using an acid ink—the acid roughs the 
pen. Spl-u-t-t-e-r and your book or 
letter is a mess. 
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When your fountain pen refuses to write and you have to go bang- 
banging around to jolt it into life, it is trying to tell you that the ink 
you use is full of sediment, that it is not a clear, scientifically made 
ink, and that the barrel of your pen is all gummy. 
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When you blot a freshly written line or set of figures only to see them 
vanish, the blotter is trying to tell you that your ink is scarcely more 
than colored water made to sell at a price that sounds economical. 
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If you have ink troubles, then it’s time for you to ask your stationer to 
show you which kind of the many 


Carter 
Inx 


you should use. There are Inx for every purpose, the best Inx that 
Carter, the best equipped and most experienced ink maker in this 
country, knows how to make. 

Mr. and Mrs. Carter Inx may be had at dealers’ for 25 cents the pair. If your 


dealer hasn't them, send us his name and address, with 35 cents, which covers 
packing and mailing, and we will send you a pair of these interesting little inkwells. 


THE CARTER’S INK CO., Boston, Mass. 
New York Chicago 


Largest Manufacturers of W riting Inks, Adhesives, Typewriter Ribbons and 
Carbon Papers in the World. 


Montreal 
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Some of the features scheduled 


for the October 24th issue of Collier’s: 


An article by Stanley Washburn, one of our 
War Correspondents with the Russian Troops; 
“The Submarine in Action,” describing the 
recent naval action abroad, written and illus- 
trated by Henry Reuterdahl; “The War In 
America,” by Richard Washburn Child; “Poli- 
tics In Illinois,” by George Fitch; “Kansas,” by 
Julian Street, and three short stories. ‘This is 
indicative of the big nickel’s worth of inter- 
esting reading which Collier’s subscribers 
receive every week. 


Clip the coupon now. 








Subscribe Now And See Why Our Readers Commend Collier's 


Collier's, The National Weekly, Moorehead, Minn. 


416 W. 13th St., New York City. ‘*The articles by Julian Street 
Send me Collier's for one vear for Abroad at Home—are the best things 
which I enclose check for $2.50 that I have ever read. When it comes 
to writing the real ‘personal interest 
articles’ you have to give it to Mr. 


Street. 
Yours very truly, 


OscarR RusTap."' 
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put it in the barn.” He 
and vanished. 
had I gotten to the 
of my laugh when a snowball softly 
the window I went out. Blister 
peeping guiltily around the corner of the 
building. 

“IT done it,” he confessed. “TI was 
afraid you'd have one of them squirmin’ 
kids kep’ in for his spellin’ and I wanted 
to catch you alone. I been hankerin’ to 
tell you for several days, but we're been 
real busy on the ranch and to-day’s the 
first time I could get off.” 

“Do come in,” I begged. 

He smiled his perpetual joy smile. 
“Say, what do you know? It's me for a 
nifty galand a happy home, sweet home.” 


tell him to 
middle 
hit 
was 


Scarcely 


“Oh, how nice!” 

“T’ve mixed up a song about it,” he 
added half proud, half bashful. 

I was not surprised, for Blister was 
noted as the poet laureate of the cow 


camp. “Oh, do sing it.” 
Ii started, his voice wandering sen- 
timentally up and down the scale 
independent of tune or rhythm: 


T marry you, dear, my sins I'll 
be bleachin’ 
Until IT am so good that I can go to 


preachin’.” 

“Really,” I exclaimed involuntarily, 
and was sorry afterward because Blister 
became very much embarrassed. 

“Do go on,” I begged. 

“No, that’s all the further 
Then changing the subject: 

“Say, I’ve bought a horse, a_ sorrel. 
Gee! he’s got the blind staggers and 
his ankles is all busted. He ain’t worth 
a quarter and I pays two hundred and 
fifty dollars. But the gal wants him, 
she says he packs double, and she thinks 
it would be a real cute idea to go to a 
wedding double. Don’t tell the fellows, 
for God’s sake, but if the horse comes 
in the daytime when I’m on the ranch, 
bave him took care of, please. Well, I'll 
be ripping the road home.” 

He smiled his way out and got on his 
horse. Far down the road, I could hear 
his singsong—“When I marry you, dear, 
my sins—I’ll , 

“Drunk?” 


I’ve 


” 
got. 


he 

“or has he only 
closed the 
through 


I wondered, 
gone crazy?” Wearily, I 
school door and started home 
the gray hush of twilight. 


HE rolling sagebrush foothills tum 
bled along for miles and miles, finally 
sloping up into the purple majesty of 
the fir-banked mountains. Off in the 
scenery a few crude ranch houses hugged 


the hills, and from their windows long 
fingers of light reached out across the 
dusky solitude. Away up between the 
snow-searfed peaks the little downy 
night clouds were nestling cozily. The 
very air seemed to be holding its 
breath at the vast mystery of the 


From behind a 
sagebrush a man and 
Isprangaway terrified. 


blurred, soundless world. 
arose 


clump of 
stepped tomy side 


“Sh—sh—sh, don’t scream. I ain't 
going to kidnap you.” 
“Why, Gloomy Gilbert,” I exclaimed, 


quite relieved. 

“It’s business, very important. 
is the first show I’ve had to see you.” 
He fumbled around in the rattling nails 
of his overall pockets and brought out 


This 


a wad of paper. 

“Here, copy this: copy it in reel 
swelled up English and I'll love you for- 
ever. I'll come after it to-morrow.” 
PTOHEN disappeared as mys 

teriously as he had come. 

I unfolded the note and in the increas- 
spell it out 


Gloomy 


ing dimness could just 


deer honey bunch i ant goiner tel you 
what a hell of a paradise you is becaus 
the sculmam is copyin this an i don’t 
want her to no how bect up my branes 
is. iam goin out to by me sum close an 
hav a celabrashune with the 
hort the soral horse i pade a stif sum for 
him. i wil be home the weddin day 
an dow t git marrid til i gits thare Yore 


bows. i 


on 


own seveet cow-boy, GLOOMY 

“Mad—mad—” I muttered, “all the 
Sour Dough boys—or—,” the thought sud 
denly stunned me—‘“could I be the mad 
one? Was all this really happening?” 
I began to go over it in detail. Well, I 
was at the Joint, that was a relief. It 
would seem natural and sane to eat 

A hand touched my shoulder and I 
looked up and shuddered. Horrors! it 
was Old Toothpicks 

“T want to see you.” 

Now. I was afraid of Old Toothpicks 


Jb 


ty 
vernrcersabtlliccs Lm, 
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He was the worst drunkard, thief, and 
gambler in Blizzard’s Roost. It was even 
reported that he had once killed a man. 
Whenever I saw that writhing smile of 
his, I felt a squirm at the roots of my hair, 


Y= I followed him around the side 
of the Joint. 
“Say, how can a fellow keep from 


getting married?” 

I was silent: who wouldn't have been? 

“I’m plumb scared of womens, IT know 
I puts up a nifty bluff in a crowd, but 
when I gits alone with one, my backbone 
just jigs and jigs and my brains goes 
plumb busted 

“Is she promised?” 

“No, but I is.” 

“She must think a lot of you,” 
sneered. 


I half 


“She says I’m the sweetest, bravest 
cowboy in the whole world. She further 
lets on how that she knows I've been 


real fierce to marry her for a long time, 
And—and—I couldn’t do nothing but 
just look soups.” 

In the half light I could just see his 
open shirt collar, his unshaven face, his 
dirty hands; I coukd also see his weak 
face working convulsively. I knew that 
I would never be afraid of him again. 

“Don't be a coward,” T challenged. 

“But maybe she'll make a fellow use 
table napkins and sleep between sheets 


and say his prayers—she might make 
me say my prayers.” It ended in a kind 
of wail. 

“Coward !” 

“No, I ain't, I'll show you I ain’t. I 


been in the pen twict and onct the gal- 


lows "most had me. I’m fifty and the 
toughest one that ever whirled a cow. 
Hu'uh, marrying can’t be much worse 


than the gallows and if she wants me 
I'll buy her that darned sorrel, too.” 


Be night I cornered Madgy. 
“Say. are you going to marry all 
the Sour Dough boys?” 
“Me?” she looked up innocently. “Why 
the law only allows me one.” 
“Then who are they going to marry?” 
“Darned if I know. There’s plenty of 
girls on the ranches.” P 


“Well, why do all the girls out here 
prefer sorrel horses for eloping pur 
poses ?” 

“They don't. I've knowed lots of girls 


that preferred bays and roans.” 

“Say, Madgy, have I been acting rather 
queer lately?” 

She looked at me and her round face 
took on a familiar expression of kind- 
ness and command. 

“Yes, you’ve been acting like you was 
all jagged out. You go to bed this min 
and forget sorrel horses and Sour 
Dough boys. Don’t bother about the 
cishes neither, that fellow from Idyho’s 
here and he’ll wipe them.” 

But I could not get away from my so 
cial duties. Twice, before I got to bed, 
the cook knocked and reported that boys 


fe 


from the Sour Dough ranch wanted to 
see me on business. I sent her away 
with the excuse that I was sick. But 


presently a piece of paper came wiggling 
under my door. I picked it up. In a 
straggly, drunken hand was written: 
“Where you buy a license?’ 

“Ask some one who is married,” I scrib 
bled, and wiggled it back under the door. 

Saturday again at the Montana Joint. 
Again I sat by the window and pre 
tended to read “The Refractory Child.” 

At the table sat Blizzard and Curley. 
They wore conventional black suits and 
drew their red necks in and out of their 
stiff collars uncomfortably. Their neck 
ties were green and red and IT could see 
an inch of purple socks where Curley 
was attempting to wrap his legs around 
three chairs. Curley didn’t look so bad; 
he actually showed that somewhere in 
the past he had “worn clothes,” but the 
attempt at style could not take away the 
gawkiness of Blizzard nor could it add 
hair of dignity to his ridiculous 
white eyebrows. Neither spoke, but 
every few minutes they glowered side- 
wise ateach other’s finery, asif pern!: 


A’ 


one 


the roller towel squabbled Blister 
and Gloomy, both wondrously drunk 
and joyful. Blister wore chaps and a new 
red handkerchief; Gloomy was dressed 
up to the extent of overalls, a vest and 
gav pink garters around his sleeves. 
“Good morning, glory!” Gloomy swore 


mildly as he caught sight of Blizzard. 
“What am I seein’? Am I drunk?” 
“You is,” affirmed Blizzard. “Sit down 


and cache your dinner.” 
Frizzly and Babe next 
solemn and uneasy in cheap store clothes. 


appeared, 
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- superiority of direct air-cooling. 


Every car was absolutely stock, with- 
out special attachments of any kind. 
No extra lubrication was employed. 
The sworn average consumption of oil 
during the run was 1.2 gal. per car. 
Each run was witnessed and attested 
by disinterested observers. 

Throughout the country the severest 
roads known to automobilists were 
chosen. At Colorado Springs the route 
led by way of Dead Man’s Canyon and 
Ute Pass to Cripple Creek. The finish 
was at the top of Tenderfoot Hill, 
10,500 feet above the sea. 

In Denver, Mr. F. C. Cullen, four 
hours after he started, was 11,500 feet 
above sea level. ‘The worst roads and 
mountains within 100 miles of Denver 
were traversed and the finish was at the 
top of Lookout Mountain. Elevation 
lowers the boiling point of water, but 
has no effect on the cooling ability of air. 

At Wilkesbarre, Pennsylvania, Mr. 
W. S. Lee finished a hard run by 
climbing Giant’s Despair, the well 
known testing ground. 

At Pittstield, Massachusetts, the dem- 
Onstration finished at the top of Jacob’s 
Ladder. 

At Springfield, Mass., at the top of 
Mt. Tom. 

At Newburgh, N. Y., at the top of 
Storm King Mountain. 

At Los Angeles, Cal., at the top « 
Wilson’s Peak, 5,800 feet above the sea. 


At Kingston, N. Y., the Catskills 


were climbed. 


Norwich, N.Y., used three gallons 
of oil. The reason was a broken sight 
feed pipe. 

Of the 119 cars starting only three 
failed to finish. Pittsburgh, Pa., and 
Tulsa, Okla., had temporary ignition 
trouble, which barred them, though 
Pittsburgh had run 95 miles. 


Beaumont, Texas, did not finish due 
to running out of oil, which before 
noticed, resulted in burning out a con- 
necting rod bearing. It occurred near 
the end of the 96th mile. 


This unheard of 100 mile low gear 
demonstration was possible because 
of the direct air-cooling system of the 
Franklin. The primary advantages of 
direct cooling are: (1) nothing to over- 
heat in hard running, (2) nothing to 
freeze in winter, (3) the elimination of 
more than 100 unnecessary parts and 
the amount of attention necessary, (4) 
sheer engine efficiency and power. 

With no weight of water, pump, radi- 
ator, piping, etc., the engine is not only 
lighter, but less weight is required inthe 
frame, axles, andothersupporting parts. 


Economy Built on Light Weight 

Thus comes economy. The Franklin 
is easy on tires, and uses little gasoline. 
Inthe National Economy Test last May, 
94 stock Franklin touring cars averaged 


32.8 miles on one gallon of gasoline. 
Tire average for four years 8,000 miles. 
With Franklin light weight goes 
flexibility—resilient instead of jarring. 
Franklin flexibility is obtained bya chas- 
sis frame of laminated, shock-absorbing 
wood instead of rigid steel, by full elliptic 
springs, front and rear, and by the ab- 
sence of strut rods and torque bars. 
Not only is the superiority of Franklin 
direct air-cooling absolute, but upon it, 
it has been possible to build a car which 
combines highest efficiency, economy, 
durability, comfort and beauty. 


The Standard Light Car 


The dominance of the Franklin is due 
to fixed principles of construction un- 
changed through 13 years. Always easy 
riding, always light and flexible, it is to- 
day recognized as the standard light car. 

Send for the striking eight-page, newspaper size, 
illustrated supplement, with its unusual photo- 
graphs which give a panorama of the interesting 
features of these runs. Also booklet of telegraphic 
stories by men driving the cars. 


Franklin Automobile Company 
Syracuse, N. Y. 





Weights and Prices 


Touring Car, 2750 Pounds $2150 
Roadster 2610 i. eee 
Coupé 2890 “ . . 2600 
Sedan 3045“ . 3000 
Berlin 3242 “ 3200 


Prices are F. O. B. Ginies N. 'Y. 


Ask your dealer to weigh the car for you. 
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J. ROGERS WARN ffalo, N. Y. 
d Bidg.. Buffalo, : 
pecan wage «emoke five of your that were too short in the sleeves and 
} ‘ ike , . 
mH F-4 cigars. FE aconsd too tight over the chest. 
10c toward shipt ne yen : Bachy stood dumfounded at the door. 
..) Light we “Gosh darn you, you fellows is dressed 
eidati” a clio cap gsendamonntnsetapaeneneees’ up fit for a funeral. Who’s dead?” 
DAE a Ne WO “Us,” declared Blizzard. “Seems to 
pgnes me like you've got on a rather joyful 


covering yourself.” 

Bachy worked his arms up in his short 

| Sleeves and was silent. 

Finally Old Toothpicks slipped in, and, 
mind you, he had on a white collar. It was 
unbuttoned for comfort and a new black 

tie hung limply around it. He sat downand 
| glanced at the other cow-punchers as if 
daring them to make a remark. 


» your business 






Please pin coupo 
letterhead or business 
your position 


ard, stating 





Five Free 


I make this offer es- 
pecially to men accus- 
tomed to smoking 10c 
and two-for-25c cigars. 


For these are the men who 
most appreciate the exquisite 
flavor of my private Havana. 


The leaf is from a mountain- 
ous district in Cuba. Itis select- 
ed for me by a resident expert. 
Then made up especially for me 
under my monogram band. In 
40 years of smoking I have never 
found so mild and sweet a smoke. 


UT the Sour Dough boys all had per- 

plexities of their own. They glared 
suspiciously at each other’s gay apparel. 
Finally Blizzard tilted his chair back 
toward me and whispered : 

“Did you bleat, schoolmarm ?” 

“Why, no.” 

“Then why. are they all so fool dressed 
| up to see us off? Somebody must have—” 
The calico curtains stirred and Madgy 
| breezed in. She wore her red cheese- 

cloth dress and a great green bow flopped 
|} on her hair. The cow-punchers’ upper 
lips seemed to be shrinking, but somehow 








Vy ne ‘ are ~ jla . oy. 

Seitek uiuk tates: 6b tees | they each managed to smile at her ex 
sands already do, what a de- pectantly. She only tossed her head in- 
Reneoel omoke thie is. If you | differently as she set the soup before 
don't say that these cigars at $5 . > T ra tnt P » . a 
per hundred are the peer cf any | them. But I, wat hing Madgy, so de 
10c cigar you ever smoked, the mure, so utterly indifferent, saw a great 
trial will have cost you nothing. triumph lurking in the depths of her 
Send me lc composed countenance, and, seeing it, 


My Offer: toward ship- 


ping expenses and I will send 
you trial cigars. Then you can 
get future supplies at my low 
price —$5 per hundred, $2.60 for 
fifty, all charges prepaid. I offer 
other cigars, too, for those who 
like heavier, stronger smokes 


| wondered. Then she disappeared again. 
The Sour Dough boys knived their food 
| gingerly and choked down their coffee. 
| Rach was gazing slyly at the other. 
Finally Blister’s sociability conquered his 
prudence. 

like 


You will find them described in | “Say, Toothpicks, you sure look 

my booklet. But send for the es 2 *; 

trial J. Rogers Warner Panetelas a dried prune when you're dressed up, but 

now. The coupon above is for I appreciate it just the same, old boy.” 

your convenience. (43) | “You don’t need to,” growled Tooth- 
J. ROGERS WARNER picks. “I sure ain’t done it for you.” Pain- 














909 Lockwood Bldg. Buffalo, N.Y. | fully, writhingly, he buttoned his collar 
| ne knotted his tie in a grotesque tangle. 
Boys, 'm—I’m going to git married.” 
HEY gasned, then all howled: “You? 
You? Who'd marry you?” 
“Keep still!” thundered Toothpicks. 


Now is the time to plan your trip. Delay may mean lossof | 

“ug "or 
just the accommodations you are after. Write us today Come over 
and let us tell you how to secure maximum comfort at | on me.” 


minimum cost. It will pay you to learn more about the ‘ 
service offered by our big, modern steamers, A general commotion ensued. 
“No, they’re on me.” 


New York to Jacksonville “You've all got to drink to my wife.” 


calling at historic Charleston, 8S. C., with direct rail “You? Who you going to marry ” 
, . fa) < . 


connections to all points south and southeast, : 
OCTOBER AND NOVEMBER BOOKINGS NOW OPEN Just then, through the bleary window, 
Write for illustrated travel number | I saw the Idaho man ride up on the sor- 

| rel horse. 


of AGWI NEWS Magazine. Addr 
I made a rush for the door, but all the 


CLYDE LINE 2% °y3%vx 
Sour Dough boys were there before me 
Vin.. Lp. 


to the saloon; the drinks is 
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“Give him to me,” exclaimed Blizzard 
reaching for the bridle. 

The Idaho man pulled back. 

“Aw—he’s mine.” Gloomy 
ward. “Didn't I pay you two 
and fifty dollars for him?” 

“The devil you did!” It 
who elbowed his way roughly 
front. “I bought him myself to ride 
gal on to the wedding.” 

But the stranger only sat there compla 
cently, with the pleasant little wrinkles 
curling around his eyes. 

Toothpicks came close. 

“Say, you darned stranger, 
horse or gimme my money; 
make no fool out of me!” 

“Aw, you can all go to the hot place!” 
The stranger jerked away roughly. 

Seven hands went to seven hip pockets 
and brought forth long, shiny six-shooters. 


Wed just then there was a flutter at 
the door. Madgy had come out; her 


pink cheesecloth dress showed below 


came for 
hundred 


was Frizzly 
toward the 
my 


gimme my 
you can't 


riding skirt, and she carried a bumpy. 
well-packed flour sack. She faced the 
angry cow-punchers, whose’ revolvers 
were sagging in their hands. 

“Say, you miserable tanks of cussed- 
ness, put up them guns! Who did you 
buy this here horse for?” 

“Fer you?” 

“Fer you and me to ride out on!” 


dollars 
ring in 


“TI paid two hundred and fifty 
for him, and I got the diamont 
my pocket.” 

“He’s for you 

“Then I figure he’s mine and I can do 
what I please with him.” 

The stranger leaped to the ground 
Madgy approached. She swung into the 
saddle; all the Sour Dough boys started 
toward them, but, quick as a wink, the 
stranger swung on behind and dug his 
spurs into the sorrel horse. 

“So long!” yelled Madge. “We're just 
busting anxious to git to that ranch in 


as 


Idyho—the apple trees is in bloom.” 
“And the option’s up to-morrow,” sup 
plemented the Idaho man. “Say, that 


seventeen-hundred-fifty squares us on the 
horse steal.” 

“Kill them!” yelled 
stead the Sour Dough 
with their mouths sagging 
watched the riders round the 
the hill. Then 

After that they 
loon on the run. 


But in 
there 
and 

of 


slizzard. 
boys stood 
open 

waist 


all started for the sa- 





B' . Toothpicks paused and wrenched 
off his collar. He hurled it high into 


the air and shot it full of holes. 

That day’s celebration of liberty re- 
gained was a festivity unparalleled even 
in Blizzard’s Roost. 








New Band Catalog FREE 


Your name and address is enough. We will send 
zee our big, new Band Catalo, f absolutely free. 

788 illustratic one, 6 | color plates, 
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ts a day. Superb lyric cornet, |} sons. Why.” he announced with enthusi- 

tote Siren splated, ather carrying case | : - 
gree. A eS TO ag asm, “you could even get married on that. 
Cincinnati,O. 5. Wabash Av.C) \ Now. Pick, I guess we understand each 
other. I’m going to talk to you like a 


across 





Duteh uncle.” He crooked an arm 
the plaid girth of waistcoat and pulled 
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W ill y A Th a slip of paper from a pocket. “This, 
ou ccept 1S Dick, is a blank check on my bank in 
B ne > Yonkers. Last spring me and five other 
usiness Book if We gentlemen put up a check for $65,000 
that would win the World 





the —— 
Series this fall. That was when we got 
tipped off that Connie Mack’s team was 


Send it Free? 


—_———— _ . I anf l l I . I . F “] — ] Y 

Sign and mail the coupon below. Send no | Sing to be raided by the Federa's. dou 
money! Take no risk! know how good that tip was. Well, it’s 
One hundred and seventy-three of the world’s master | 4 Cinch that the Giants can’t lick the 
business men have written ten books—2,016 pages—1,986 | Athletics. A bone in a button foundry 





| knows that “much. 
| ball team. It’s only one pitcher 


In them is the Now Detroit is not a 


and two 


vital business secrets, ideas, methods. 
best of all that they know about 


—Purchasing —Office Systems 2s oma ; p 

= ramen —Short-cuts and Methods outfielders. That’s why we want Detroit 
_ ctions ‘ ; < 1» : — e~ . 
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—Handling Customers ness subjects : “A P 

A 11,572-word booklet has been published describing, ex- some such accident. Mr. Reedy smiled 
plaining, picturing the work. It tellc about managing busi- | in inserut: ible fashion. “There won’t be 
nesses great and small; credits, collections and with rock- . . 
bottom urchasing; handling and training men; salesman- | a bigger check paid out to any man who 
ship, advertising, marketing goods through salesmer , : . a fortoc y , tnoke 3 
dealers and by mail; the great problem of securing the high- plays in the World Series. Now think it 
est market price for your services—no matter what your over, oldman. Here’smy card. Good night.” 
line; and the last page tells how you may get a complete s:t , . 

—bound in handsome half leather—for less than your dai'y 
smoke or shave, almost as little as your daily newspaper. 
Will you read the book if we send it free? 

Send no money. Simply sign the coupon. 


ICK O’HARA with feet braced as 
though waiting for the shock of Ty Cobb 








A. W. Shaw Co,, Wabash Ave. & Madison St., Chicag sliding to the bag, watched Mr. Reedy 
If there are, in your books, any new ways to increase my of Yonkers move off to the bar. Then his 
busi ny salary, I sh d lik » kno So send . . . s 
paragon Ay ay Pde “ ty de Tit cond t : K+} | shoulders relaxed and he cocked his 
— | green velour hat to one side until the 
pera Pe pai dab of red feather in the band on the 
puaee left assumed a belligerent attitude wholly 
Firm e) 
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The cas Jester 


(Continued from page 9) 


at variance with his smiling face. Men 
in the lobby smiled back at him as he 
made his way to the elevator in a walk 
that was not swagger, not slouch, but 
an intimate blend of both. Some greeted 
him affectionately by name and felt in 
duty bound to fling jocular salutations 
at him. Their witticisms came back to 
them with the certainty of boomerangs 
and laughter followed him to the ele 
vator cage. As Germany Schaefer had 
once put it: “All fan-kind loves a slug 
ger.” The elevator boy gave him an ad 
miring grin and Pick exhorted: 
“Open up the throttle, Jimmy. Me to 
the feathers for my beauty sleep.” 
EN MILNOR, when the rush of the 
elevator dimmed, arose from a seat 


behind a column of imitation marble. As | 


he walked out to Pennsylvania Avenue 
to catch a Mt. Pleasant car for home he 
passed two men who were still facing 


the elevator shaft. 

“Takes an old horse like Pick to turn 
in before the last game with that devil 
ish comical grin of his,” he heard one of 


them say. “Every other ball player I’ve 
seen to-night looked as though he ex- 
pected a dead wall and a firing squad 


to morrow.” 


“Yes, he’s a great guy. And back of 
all his kidding he’d sell his soul for 
Clarke Griffith. See him holding down 
first in that last inning? Why, he made 
Hal Chase look like a cripple. He may 
be a comic valentine with that face and 


all his clown dope: but take it from me, 


Harry, if Ban Johnson and Charlie 
Murphy had some of his fun in their 
make-up, organized baseball wouldn't 
look more like a Balkan battlefield every 














“YOU CHOOSE 


wisely and well 
When you buy 


YY”, GAS’ 
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»\ fe says Nancy Gay 

Your Gas Cunailll 


is a merchant who real- 

izes that in order to get 

and hold your patronage 
he must give absolutely 
satisfactory service. 











He gives you the Gas 
Range, reducer of kitchen 
work and cost; perfect 
and hygienic Gas Light, 
supplied through artistic 
fixtures; the Gas Water 
Heater, summer comfort- 
giver; the Gas Heating 
Stove, defender against 
damp and chill; the labor- 
saving Gas Iron and many 
other time,trouble and cost- 
reducing home devices. 


His is one of the oldest 

and most important indus- 

tries in your town-—an industry that 

is contributing every day and night 

to your comfort, protection and 

health. He can prosper only by 

giving you satisfaction in every way, 
for his business is in your hands. 

Remember this when you buy 

Gas. 
\. Thou- 


‘The Hygienic Value 


Send for the free booklets : 
sand Uses for Gas,” ‘ 
of Gas Lighting.” 

FREE. 
“THE STORY OF NANCY GAY.” 


It’s bright, it’s interesting, it’s clean. 


And there's comfort-wisdom in it for 


every home- lover. 


A postal will bring it to you. 


NATIONAL COMMERCIAL GAS 
ASSOCIATION 
29 West 39th St. New York City 














More Room 
More Light 


X-Ray 
View 
Showing 
Depths of 
Pockets for 
Stationery. 





WT vg 













osed 






















when ¢ - 
Saves 6 sq. f : 
space 
apher al WARNING 
has good light. Against Imi- 
This means great tation. Be 
er speed. Less sure to get 
cost per letter the genu 
Clean, sanitary, “Uh 
onvenient v« - 
jrawers to type 
i, writer 
amy r ble 
for v k abi 
net 
for our 
TYPEWRITER ! and 
Omar TABLE-CABINET rade-mark 
Firr i da 
le ans M 
r ’ t r " c t f wa 
kir P . 
GUARANTEED 100  PRACTIC AL 
If ir deale an’t s 
atat na { 
1 Ww t 
u al nv e ry Tw t v ts, 
Typew rite / ff s, Ma ™ 
‘ Ma 
y ‘ 
€ 











eed 


Toledo Metal Fornitere Co., 2521 Dorr St., Toledo, 0. 
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work, offers also instruc- 
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The Florsheim 


Fiexsole 


. ‘pper leather soft and pliable. Flex 
sole be nding easily i rents 
‘ ‘Nat ural Shape $6 


Comfort First 


Not “by and by” but right 
from the start. The Flexsole 
is a boon to tender feet a 
blessing to much exercised feet. 
A new shoe with an‘old shoe’s 
comfort 


} »blet sh Sf f 
7 5 
The Florsheim Shoe Co. 
Chicago, U.S.A. 


Dont Throw Away 
Your: Worn Tires” | 


ul Rue ean 
! n et from 
10.0 pt 15. out tf ti I 
tires b half-s n em with Steel 
Studded Tread 
I ght months over 20 American 
motorist have f< lo id t r examp! 


id are saving $50. 00 to $200. 00 a year 
In tire expense 
. withouta 
We Ship On Approval ©. 3.03.53 
prepay express and let you be the judge. 
Durable Treads double tie life of your 
tires and are sold under a signed guar- 
antee for 5, 000 miles without puncture. 
Applied in your garage in 30 minutes, 


Special Discount (707. ee’ 


on first shipment direct oom factory. 

A postal will get full information and sample with- 

in a week. State size of tires. Don't wait--write today. 
THE COLORADO TIRE & LEATHER Co. 


1129 Karpen Bidg., Chicago. 1329 Acoma St., Denver, 
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Shakespeare (2 yu 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Dept. G, 681 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Scientific American, 


MUNN & CO., 363 Broadway, 


N. Y. 
BRANCH OFFICE: 625 F Street, Washington, D. C. 
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Um Md thy 
yeu! He's true blue, old Pick is and 


there never was a drop- 


half as game.” 


yume ? Say, 


forged pebble 


N ILNOR was wondering just how right 
4 thestrangers were : whether O’ Hara’s 
hitherto unquestioned loyalty to Clarke 
Griffith, who had stood like a floodgate 
between him and the toboggan chute to 
the bush leagues, would be proof against 
the lure of the blank check that the 
sporting man had flashed. The game 
with Detroit would give the answer, and 
if Pick “cracked in the pinches,” what 
matter? The pennant was lost anyway. 

The turnstiles on the morrow clicked 
The crippled con- 
dition of the Nationals had renewed the 
loyal support that otherwise might have 
faltered, with the pennant beyond reach. 
Furthermore, no visiting team to Wash- 
ington even approaches in popularity to 
Jennings’s fighting crew; and on the dice 
that Fate would roll that afternoon on 
the close-clipped turf still hung a pen- 
nant decision. Pick O’Hara and Germany 
Schaefer, in their final comedy interlude, 
brought smiles to the wintry cheeks of a 
Supreme Court Justice, drove parliamen- 
tary stratagem from the thoughts of the 
House minority leader, convulsed in 
laughter a firebrand Senator from a 
southern State, and put the twinkle of a 
schoolboy in the keen blue that 
looked out from the box where the Presi- 


eyes 


dent’s flag fluted and wavered in the 
breeze. Their stage was a unique one, 
their audience brilliant and cosmopoli- 


any other in the country, and 
trod their histrionie turf 
abandon. 


tan beyond 
never had they 
with such zest and 


EN MITLNOR. from a seat just behind 
the Detroit dugout. forgot legal tangles 

as he watched, the kindly wrinkles creas- 
ing about his eyes. From the Metropoli- 
tan Club boxes on his right men waved 
their hats to him, and speculated for an 
idle moment why Milnor was not in his 
box next to the Presidential party. Mil- 
nor was not there because at his orders 
seat behind the Detroit dugout 
| had been sold to a paunchy sporting man 
in a plaid waistcoat. The gong sounded 
its last warning and Pick O’Hara trapped 


a box 


a grounder between his feet. A whip- 
like kick of his feet sent the practice 
ball arching up behind his back. As it 


topped his head he ducked, hunched up 
his right shoulder and walked off the 
diamond with the ball nestling between 
his ear and shoulder. The stout man 
next to Milnor smoothed out a massive 
watch chain across the plaid waistcoat, 
and guffawed. 

“That fellow Pick O’Hara certainly is 
a ecard. Know him? You don't? Well, 





uses. In garages, stores, 


self. 
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and lubricatin 
until needed. 


are ‘‘keeping tab’’ 
conserving it. 


always free from dirt. 


over and over again. 








storage 


pose. 








say, he’s an old pal of mine. Full of 
tricks and an elegant entertainer.” 

The game that followed was not a 
pitchers’ battle with strings of ciphers 


ranging in parallel rows across the score 


board. As a scientific exhibition of base 
ball to grace the windup of the season 
it was a sorry joke. As a roaring, slash 
ing mélée, in which first Detroit, then 
Washington, forged ahead in seesaw leads 
of short-lived length, it was a howling 
SHLCCOESS As Clarke Griffith confided to 
Len Milnor the next day: “Ben, it was | 


the best rotten game I’ve seen in a dec- 
ade.” Stuffed full of extra base hits 
and whistling singles: ragged with 


hooted chances, muffed throws and wild 
heaves, the game careened and caroused 
through nine innings packed with doubt, 
palpitant withpossibilities. Thestress and 
strhin of the hundred and fifty games 
gone before were reaping heavy toil. 


ee COBB broke into the limelight at | 
theexpenseof three pitchers. Ty also 
muffed a fly that arched plump into his 
waiting hands and then heaved the ball 
into the Presidential box in an effort to 
redeem himself. Joe Boehling, after 
ferty-one innings ,of air-tight pitching, 
yielded seven hits in two innings. His 
relief, Doe Ayres, spoiled his prestige as 
the best fielding pitcher in the league by 
booting one bunt and hurling two more 
right field. The infields fumbled 
and juggled and in the outfield easy 
drives fell untouched in safe territory. 
Through the nightmare and disorder, 
Pick O’Hara loomed up like a reincarna- 
tion of Dan Brouthers, Hal Chase, and 
the Rock of Gibraltar. When the bom- 
bardment of the sagging defenses was 
fiercest he dug with unerring aim into 
the cleat-trodden turf for McBride’s low 


into 








How Nature 
“Bowserized Oil” 


How the Idea Grew 


Mother Nature believes in oil conservation. So, 
millions of years ago she formed pockets thousands of 
feet below earth’s surface where the oil would be stored 
and protected every way until needed. 


In other words, she 
great difference being that where she had to burrow 
deep and into rock, Bowser goes only a few feet below 
the surface and uses pockets of steel. 


The Bowser Way 


The great Bowser idea of oil conservation and efficiency 
has been applied to the entire field of oil and its commercial 
factories, 
wherever else oil is used, Bowser Systems are storing and 
saving oil in a manner not approached even by Nature her- 


-, Safe Oil Storage 


IN STORES, for example, kerosene, gasolene, paint 
oils are kept safe and sound underground 
hen, at a single stroke, exact pre- 
determined quantities can be pumped from the 
store—the exact quantity carefully checked—the 
price computed—the quality unimpaired. 
danger—no oil wasted on the way—no mistakes in 
measuring—no contamination of other merchan- 
dise—no necessity for leaving the store for oil or 
of having to grope for it in the dark. 

IN FACTORIES ofall kinds Bowser systems 
on men and oil, clarifying and f 
A Bowser System ‘checks off thef 
exact quantity of oil each man draws. The oil i isl 
That’s fine for machinery. 
Where oil is used for cutting purposes a Bowser } 
takes the used oil, renews it, removes dangerous 
germs that otherwise might get into cuts and abrasions. 


ers. 400 different Bowser Sy ‘stems, from simple units to huge centralized 
and circulating systems. 
Will soon pay for itself. 
No expense or obligation on your part. 


|S. F. Bowser & Co., Inc. 


Engineers, Mapsfecepres and Original Patentees 


218 Thomas Pay 
Canadian Factory, 307 Frazer Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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oil, the one 


railroads, shipyards, and 


Systems ff 



















No fire 








Makes oil usable 


Just the system for you, 
Write Now. State for what pur- 


| Handling Devices 


Fort Wayne, Indiana, U. S. A. 
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yan Send for booklet testimonials 
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Satis aranteed or money refunded if returned in 10 days, 


The Giant Heater Co., 88 Temple Street, Springfield, Mass 
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wholesalers and retailers; 
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all walks of life 
Make use 


can be of help. 





mes, lunged his big body into the air for 


More an’s high ones, raced in for tan- | 
talizing bunts and sprinted back into | 
Schaefer's garden to snuff out aspiring 
Texas leaguers. When Washington was 
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Collier’s Washington 





Bureau, 
Hy ‘a ) hing ton, 


Collier’s 
Washington 


will furnish to Collier readers a wealth 
of information on any subject for which 
Washington is headquarters. 


This service is of inestimable value to manufacturers, 
to lawyers, doctors and teach- 
In a word, to business and professional men in 


of our Washington office. 
any subject about which you have reason to believe we 
Write us as often as you 
charge to the subscribers of Collier’s. 


QOT-902 
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like. No 


Munsey Building, 
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HERE YOU WILI FIND EVERYTHING FROM A MEMORANDUM BOOK O AN APPLE ORCHARD, YOL CAN GET VALU- 
ABLE SUGGESTIONS AND INFORMATION ABOUT MANY INTERESTING ARTICLES BY READING THES} ADVERTISEMENTS 
> > » e , - " . " . my - . - : ‘ 
Real Estat Musicians Duplicating Devices Business Opportunities 
Beautiful Winter Home Lots At Bay View, Fla., Why Stick In The Ranks, When With Our The * "Universe Duplicator Will Reproduce 50 Intelligent Representatives Wanted: Young Or 
on big Choc-taw-hat-chee Bay. Delightful climate winter help, i may pull yourself up to the salary of a periect pies anything made with typewriter, pe ) ddle aged men and women who can give satisfactory 
and summer. Land high and well drained Extremely ville Orchestra leader? New vaudeville theatres going pencil in ten A A s experience Simple, clean references as to character can muke considerable mone 
healthful. Flowing artesian wells. Salt water bathing up all over the country demand trained men and women No glue or gelatine Letter size $3.25. Write for booklet eekly introducing our Music Courses Our successe 
boating and fishing. Excellent hunting. Good automo as orchestra leaders, and pay big money to the competent F. Reeves Duplicator Co., 419 Park Bldg., Pittsburg, Pa have brought us to the point where we are now employing 
biling. Sweet Magnolias, Live Oaks and other magnificent If you know nothing about music, it wouldn't pay you representatives in every section of the country Write 
—_ Lumber at ev oo Living cheap. — to buy our course. But you don't need to bea star to oday for full particulars. Siegel Myers Correspondence 
place to raise oranges and a kinds of fruits, vegetables, make it pay you well Roy W Teevin, the successful ° . School of Music, Dept. A. Chicago, IL. 
chickens, ete. Only limited number of lots to be had Vaudeville Orchestra Leader, wrote this course and an You Can Make se Duplicate Copies From Every 
Prices very low while they last. Write for free, beautifully swers all inquiries from students Ask us all about i seer YOR WINS WHE PER Ce ypewsNes Sy UNEE Cur 
colored, illustrated prospectus. Santa Kosa Plantation Co., Teevin'’s Correspondence School, Box 9, Orpheum Theatre - “y D a me ae ( o eo are —— : - Pa Build A Businere OF I Your Own, And Escape 
‘ > . otal "ae ~. urkin, Reeves »., oS ifth Ave ittsburgh, Pa . O8 GEUAES 4 . A obection Business 
R. 418 208 N. Sth Ave., Chicago, Ill. Bldg., Grand Rapids, Mich a Limitless field; little competition. Few opportunities s 
—_—— — profitable Send for Pointers” today American Col 
lection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich 


6% Ist Mortgage Bonds, $100, $500 & $1000 
each, maturing | to 5 years. Secured by first mortgage on 
strictly high-grad»~ Chicago Apartments and land in choice 
locations, having dependable net income of 3 to 4 times 


total interest. Security, 2 for 1. Legal investment for 
banks. Meet every requirement of the ultraconservative 
investor. Chicago Title & Trust Co. guarantees titles, 


acts as trustee and certifies each bond. Interest promptly 
paid twice a year. Our book of information sent free on 


request. Ask for No. 45 B. 
w. = Macqueen & Co., Mortgage & Bond Bankers, 
10 . LaSalle St., Chicago. 





iuvestionto The Pine Hill Belt Of North Carolina. 

The sandy loam soils, easily cultivated—capable of won 
derful crop progression, yield abundant harvests. The 
famous peach-dewberry-grape section, noted for its won- 
derful climate. Let us point out ihe many advantages and 
opportunities in this attractive section. [Illustrated book 
mailed free. Ask J. A. Pride, General Industrial Agent, 
Seaboard Air Line Railway, Suite 365, Norfolk, Va 

Cheap Lands In A Mild Climate Where Big 
crops are made and good markets exist is what the South 
offers You. Live stock, dairying, trucking and orchard- 
ing very profitayie. Lands at $15 an acre up. Booklets 
and “Southern Field’’ magazine free M. V. Richards, 
Land & Ind. Agt., Southern Ry., Room 16,W ashington, D.C 


Profitable Little Farms At Richland Heights In 
Shenandoah Valley of Virginia, selected location, 5 and 10 
acre tracts, $250.00 and up, easy terms—good fruit, veg- 





etable, poultry and live steck country. Large list of other 
farms. Send for literature now. F. H. La Baume, Agr’! 
Agt., N. & W. Ry., 245 Arcade Bldg., Roanoke, Va. 

ve nt ab RUSLANA rou) 





Camera Prints 





Chross Photographic Co. 3817 Delmar, St. Louis, 


Typewriters, Office Supplies 


Largest Stock Of Typewriters In America. 


For Men and Women 10-70 





All Something New In Health And Accident Insur- 


makes nderwoods, Olivers, Remingtons, etc. to ly 

mfrs. prices. $15 up—rented anywhere—applying rent on ance unlimited protection Unusual benefits for all acci 

price Free Trial Installment payments if desired. dents and ald cease. Maximum se aan ™ hemi: Maphe 

Write for catalogue 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. $10.00 a year. No assessments. Perpetual renewals paid 

1892), 34-36 W. Lake St., Chicago, Il L. B. Smutz, U. S. Mgr., 265 Holland Bldg., St. Louis, Mo 
pr ce en a ' 


Collec tions 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody.” 


Old Coins W anted 


We “a $1 .00 To $1, 000 00 For Numerous Rare 





and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debits coins to 1909 any of great valueincirculation. Ge sted. 
all over the world Write for my Red Streak Book. free It may mean much profit to you. Send only 4c for our Ne 
Francis G. Luke. {i Com. Nat. Bank Blidg., Great Salt Large Ulustrated Coin Circular, Send now. You have not 
Lake City. Utah. U.S.A Some People Don't Like Us ng to lose Numismatic Bank, Dept. C, Ft. Worth, Texas 


Of Interest to Women Motion Pa ure p Plays 





Become A Trained Nurse By Home Study 
course. Nurses earn $15 to 30 a week. Diplomas recou- Write Moving Picture Plays. Big Prices Paid. 
nized by best Doctors Hospital experience given if de- Constant demand svote all or apere time. Experience, 
sired. Established 12 years Fasy terms. Catalog Free literary ability or anneiee e course unnecessary. De 
American School for Nurses, 155) La Salle, Chicago, Ill tails free Atlas Pub. Co He Atlas Bidg., Cincinnati, O 
yn ir ' 


How to E ntertain 


Loose Leaf Books 


Everybody Should Carry a Loose “per ates 





Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Sede Dia- 








We Will Start You In Business Cleaning Houses 


or clothing; small capital required Good income 
earned in towns of 2000 and over. We manufacture elec 
tric and gasoline driven vacuum cleaners. Write today 


Thurman Vacuum Cleaner Co., Dept kK Louis, U.S.A 


Reliable Chicago Mfrs.. , Want Progressive Men, 
establish Sales Offigés throughout U.S, Strong line. Shouk i 
make big moneysnnually. $200 to $800 wit Sanne Handle 
own money, *resident, 575 Old Colony Bldg licago. 





Koko Wheat Crisp— Big Profits Every ‘Day. Make 
it yourself. A new confection, beats pop-corn. 5e package 
loc Samples 10c. Particul oe 
” prepaid, Corneau & Co., Chicag 


costs ars free 


Parkside, 





bt 


Establish Your Own Businees And Make Big 


Money on moderate capit le your own money 
For particulars address Roat 10ke "Mig ( 106-8 Fisher 
Building, Chicag 


Build A Business Of Your Own. 
how to make big money handling our 191 
rs, clothes reais, et Sayre ¢ 


We Show 
» Vacuum C 
Gas Bldg., Chi 


You 


leat 


For Motorists 
Hand Made Slip Covers For Your Auto Beate, 


Writs us for samples and prices t. C, Auto Cape To; 
2334 Michigan tee ( 





hicago 


Patents 


A Fortune To The Inventor Who Reads And 


Mo. Fivest equipment in America. Prints, 24¢x mae {,2ceach; logues, Speakers Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations bo cause it is economic Sample with Genu heeds it, is the possible worth of the b ok we send 

Sigxi¥4 to 3'4x54g, Be each Roll films developed, 10c. Tableaux, Drills, Musical Pieces, Make Up Goods. Large — ine Li ‘ ther covers and 50 sheets, 25¢, Name on cover in postage. Write us at once. R. 8S. & A. B. Lacey, Deve 

Send for prices and free sou}. Catalog Free. T. 5S. Denison & ¢ Dept. 44, Chicage Gold lie extra. Looseleaf Book Co., 8144 E. 125th St., N.Y. C, Washington, D. C Estab ished 1869, ‘ 
HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN AND AGENTS ARE IN BIG DEMAND rO THOSE WHO CAN QUALIFY, THE FOLLOWING ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 











A gents Wanted 


Every Household On Farm— a4 Small Town Or 
Suburbs—where oil lamps are used, needs and will buy 
the wonderful Aladdin Mantle Lamp; burns common 
coa! oil (Kerosene); gives a light five times as bright 
as electric. One farmer sold 275 lamps in six weeks; 
hundreds with rigs coining money every month. No 
cash required. We furnish capital, to reliable men. 
Write quick for wholesale prices, territory and sample 
lamp for Free trial. Mantle Lamp Company, 564 
Aladdin Building, Chicago, IIL. 





Agents—Get Particulars Of One Of The Best 


paying propositions ever out. he New Portable Oil Gas 


Stove for Heating, Cooking and Baking. Sells like Wild- 
fire. Light in weight—practical. Big weekly income 
A postal will bring our Money Making Proposition 


The World Manufacturing Company, 6130 World Build- 


ing, Cincinnati, O. 

” ‘The Fuller Dustiess Mop And Furniture Duster 
are advertised in leading magazines. We need live repre 
sentatives for unoccupied territory. These articles con- 
tain exclusive features. Write for Our Special proposition 
Fuller Brush Co., 52 Hoadley Place, Hartford, Conn. 
Western Branch: Rock Island, Il. 








Agents: Your Greatest Opportunity Te Become 
igh Grade 


permanent representative for largest mfrs. 

Seaps and Toilet Preparations. Great crew manager's 
proposition. Business good year round. Best ever till 
Xmas. Write today for immediate appointment. E. M 


R R Gl, Davis Bloc k, Chicago 





Davis, Pre 


Magic Ink Sensee. No Blade, No Acid. Removes 


blot, Etter or line like magic 10 cts. sells 5 cts 
Offices buy 1 to 12. Any man that can't esi tw te 
couldn’t sell bread in a famine. Sample by mail Ivc. 


S. Mfg. Co., Warren St., N.Y. Dept. 3. 

Magazine Subscription Solicitors Earn Liberal 
commissions and extra prize money working for Scrib- 
ner’s. It does not interfere with your present occupation 
A postcard will bring full particulars. Address Desk | 
Scribner's Magazine, 597 Fifth Ave., New York 











Live Agents:—Own A Good Business. Branch 
Distributors for new exclusive specialties. Permanent in 
come No canvassing. No. of districts limited Write 
today. Modern Specialty Co., C St., ine, Wis 


At Last—A Compressed Air Clothes Washer; 
cleans = of clothes in 3 min. Weighs but 2 lbs. Price 
only $1.54 Agents coining money. A sale at every house 
Wendell Vac uum Washer Co., 440 Oak St., Laipet » Ohio, 


tua 








Messow bh Seary City To Supply Aubemabiie 
owners and the trade with *‘Kor-Ker” Puncture Cure 
Large Profits. Must finance orders ad nusual proposition 
Puncture Cure Sale *s Co.. 20 Bridge » Newark, N. J 
Agents—It Costs Us $2 To Secure Your Meme 
and ship sample machine—a dead sure way of convincing 
= we've best household invention on earth. Quaker 

Valley Co., 30 Mill St., Aurora, ra, Ilino is 


Photo Pillow Tops, Portraits ts, Frames, Photo China 











Plates Rejects credited Prompt shipments; 30 day 
aah Jas. ( tailey Co., Desk G, Chicago, Illinois 
bee IL 


This Page 


Of Our Readers Doubtless Wels Like 
profitable w The 
looking for just Ae ‘peo le 
with unreli- 





Many 
to develo their spare hours t 
advertisers on this page are 

To safeguard our readers against dealings 
able advertisers, we investigate as thoroughly as possible 
every advertiser who applies for space 

Most of them have been regular users of Collier's for 
long periods of time and have built up successful busi- 
nesses because they have been advocates of the square 
deal. What you may earn as their agent or representa 


) some 


tive depends absolutely upon your own ability and willing- 
ness to work, 

Why not write to some of them and find out what they 
have done for others? What others have done sh 
be able to do—if you have the time andi 


A gents Wanted 


Agents Wanted 











A Golden Opportunity Offered Live Men Selling 

District Manager | Wanted + Every City Aad Pure Spun Aluminum Utens nd Specialties. We furnish 
County for “Crystella,” a new wonder that is being usec free Moving Picture * mcromen Slides that sell the goods. 
by all housewives, hotels, institutions, factories, automo Our Co-operative Selling Plans will unlock every door ir 


oO ave ¢ ollars and cs s le agents 
If y a have a few d wae and ype n your territory, every hour turned into profit. Write quick 
oF Ganvemen, ere Soe ae See — and secure choice of territory. American Aluminum Mfg 
quick money. Send four 2c stamps for sample prepaid Co.. Division X, Lemont. I 
Crystella Co., Inc., 323-327 Washington St., Brooklyn, N.Y. - a Sit 


Big Textile 


bilists, ete 
we 





We Need Live Wire Representatives For Un- 
upied territory to handle The Fuller Sanitary Brushes 


Mills Will oc 


Employ Everywhere 


reliable people to take orders for dress fabrics, hosiery, Our product is nationally advertised and covers every need 
underwear, sweaters, and neckwear from samples Your territory is valuable Write for particulars. Fuller 
Factory prices Many making big weekly income Brush Co., 34 Hoadley Place, Hartford, Conn. Western 
Spare or all time. No experience. Permanent. Credit Branch: Rock Island, Ill. 

given. Steadfast Mills, 58 Remsen Street, Cohoes, N. ¥ 


Agents And Salesmen Wanted To Sell Lamps, 
lanterns and lighting systems burning ordinary ker« 


Wanted: Capable Man To Sell Manufacturer's =*' 


se ne 


line all kinds advertising signs, thermometers, rules, nov Cost of operation 1/8¢ per hour for 300 candle tin 
elties, calendars, fans. Attractive year around selling (UF 845° oe. vm be lit — wy ee ary maseh like 
rroposition. Liberal commission. Send references wit . mney or complete cata and further particulars 
ot Dat ; | ‘address the Nagel-Chase Mfg. Co., 167 E. Erie St., Chicago 


application. Sales Deparment, Up To Date Advertising 


Co., Canisteo, N 













































= Agents $2.50 Razor Given Away To Hustlers. 
" " “ Iry-it before-you-buy-it" plan, sells Climax Automatic 
Agents Make Big Money Selling Self-Lighting Razor Sharpener to every man. Unusual profits. Writs 
gas tips and gas stove lighte rs; no matches required. Just quick for territory, guarantee ond las offer Victor 
turn on gas, lights itself; sells on sight; send for proposi Specialty Co 3 Victor Bldg., Canton, O. 
tion before all territory is taken Automatic Gas Apy —— 
anes Ox. } Union Square, New Zork, K. ¥ We Will Pay You $120.00 To. Distribute Re- 
. a g ee in your community ixty days’ w 
Wanted Reliable Agents To Sell Our Exclu- Experience not required. Man or woman. Opportunit 
sive line Only house in the « try handling absolutely for promotion. Spare time may be used Internationa 
made-to-order dress iiste and pettineaie through agents Bible Press, 179 Winston Bu Philadelphia 
Experience t necessary Samples free. Can make good - 
money. Dept No. 1, Security Co., Weedsport, N. Y Men And Women Make Big Money Selling 
— — - wonderful Polis! Pianos, Automobiles, Furniture 
Agents For Arnold Fuel Savers. Every Part Of Certain — Repeater.” Extra large profit. Introductory 
the This will interest agents in all classes Offer Write. Lawson Piano Company, 2868 Third 
Svioas $1.80 to 00.60 Ready sale in every — aa ook Avenue, New ¥ rk 
ness house Never been equalled. Big profits. Hardware e “. 46 - ar 
Specialty Mfg. Co., 4418 Ravenswood Ave., Chicago. heute Our Triangle Polish Mop, Including 
$1.00 Premium, is the best seller today Workers mak 
. -_ 4 big money Get particulars and territory $e profit or 
Little Giant Lift And Force Pump. Saves each «al Duncan Bros., 2600 Grand Ave., Chicago 
plumber’s bills temoves 3 oppages in waste pipes 
Absolute monopoly; fix mired rl Write for new agent's 
plan. J - y, Dept. ( 12nd St., N. ¥ _ = Hurry—: Something New. ree Tele- 
aes tn at phone devi ons will be sold ration 
cy 7 semen ES Sells itself Sy tid profit Write todas 
Agents Wanted. Best Paying Agency Proposi- for territ Phondate ¢ ) Nasby Bidg., Toledo, ¢ 
tion in U.S you are makir ss than $200 month = . 
write and let us show you how to make more. Nove ‘Agman For -_ Everbrite ” Gold Glass Letters 
( le ‘ 0 Be ( 
utlery Co., 4 ar St., anton, Ohio. for window signs and hous umbers. These letters and 
- —_———S——— numbers can be sold in every city in tl untry. Chicag 
Agents: Electric Sign Flashes Changeable !48* Novelty Co., Marion, In¢ 
wording in radia sparkling be ams of colored light. Out 
selling everything Valuable exclusive territor Agente Wanted, OF Ability And Good Character. 
Sample free Flasht Sign Co., Chicag Q selling article. Big pr s. For the right man, this is 
m a ieetienesiamiaie an exceptional opportunity fe Pa tentients 5 teow An 
swer promptly. Arion Mfg. C« 4) Devonshire St., Boston 
Live Ageuts Wanted To Take Orders For Our : : 
guaranteed food flavorsin tubes (saying SU) 
large profits. Exclusive territ Permanent Sestnens _ Agents Wented To Sell The Midget Vest 
C. H. Stus & Co i on New P N ket Garment anger . seller *atented No 
es ssa dtl apotition’ The fillves Co. 11] Mediecs Ave., New York 
oa Agents; Sell Tenge. Sil Neckties. 3 For si. 00. Advertising Stickers, Inexpensive And Effective 
assy Monogram Gold & Stick Pi ulvertising; a universal business help; splendid field 
Pres Wins sales Chstsenme ~ nobly Big Profits Witte gents. St. Louis Sticker( Deptt SP eSt., St.1 is 
for terms. Comer Mfg. Co., 0) Bank St., Da n, Ohi 
ry : . 
Agents: Greatest Offer Ever Made. Eleven- Ter Ws kor . 1 dvertisers 
piece toilet article set and ar Al ety 
nes or for 91.) Hig af Sy Write to-day "This Page 2 One Of The Best, Quickest, And 
Pierce Chemical Company, Station C, Chicago. cheapest the f getting in touch a large number 
— of people 
What Are You Selling? If We Hed ie Ad- Have you something to sell? Do you want agents or 
dress we'd show ru how to se more. send ru free ’ salesmen? Then this is the place to tell your story, This 
sample and largely increase your profits—no ‘ eek Department appears twice a mont} 
but weekly. S Mix Co., 20B Warren St. Me w Yor Rate $3.50 per line cash discount; 1634% discount on 
— a six-time consecutive order, covering three months About 
ht words cé be ise “( each line Smallest coy 
They Sell Themselves. Agents Reaping Rich Har- pte +. con code ae a ee : ames y 
vest on new ar stable n A in dustiless du . 
ers and « Ghor enaltans brus cialties Write to lay. S rerms cash with order unless placed by recognized ad- 
ver-Chamberlin Co., Maple & Boulevard, Clayton, N.J. a y my _ io os : 1st. D . th. 198) 
P x is sa r er at ri mber t 
NS January 9nd. 1@th: and Webraary i Must have copy 
Sells Like Hot Cakes. wae Laundry Wax. Per. thre eeks ance of te of issu For instance 
umes clothes with lasting v rk N er es October 
New off Perfume G Water St., New York 7 r y. W fs a r 


High-Grade Salesmen 


Salesmen: Exceptional Opportunity To Make 
i} 


big, immediate profits and buik permanent, profit- 
abie business selling Frantz Premier Electric Cleaners 
now $25. 60,000 sold last year $100,000 advertising 
campaign now running. See current magazines. Real 
co-operation and selling helps given salesmen Big 
commissions Fall months best selling season rite 
immediately for full particuiars. Premier Vacuum Cleaner 
Co., Cleveland, Ohio 





Experience Un- 

you learn by mail durins 
time required, one or two 
work, hundreds of 
today for free book 


Traveling Salesmen Wanted. 
necessary. Earn Big Pay while 
spare time, only eight weeks’ 
hours a day. Steady positio 

d positions to select from 

TA Knight of the Grip”, containing full particulars and 
testimonials from hundreds of our students who are earn- 
ing Big Salaries. Address Dept. B-47 National Salesmen’s 
Training Association New Y Kansas City, 
San Francisco 


easy 


Write 








Chicago, rk, 








opaleomen Wanted. Just A Few More Openings 

t y an show that you are an Al man making 
small t s in territory still ope we can sl you the 
best le-line Punch Board Proposition ever offered 
Special Territory Big imission Prompt commis 
sious,— Repeat commissi Answer quick, Grove Mfg 
( +62 Cottage Grove Chicago, Lil 





Who Are You? Prove It At Banks, Etc., By 


Photo-Identification Credential (in fine leather pocketbook) 
fur nished with $2,000 Accident Insurance Policy; pays bene 
fits for injuries or sickness, total cost $5 per year; double 
benefi $10. Agents wanted Highest commissions 


Address Underwriters, 1345 Insurance Exchange, Chicago 





Salesmen We Will Pay You Well. Hardenburg’ 5 
famous line of s, Diaries, an 

ising Specialties Pr - ‘of thirty years’ experie 
Easy sales, satisfied customers, big commissions. A serious 
ffer for hustling salesmen. No canvaasers. H. B. Harden 
burg & Co., 67 Washington St., Brooklyn, N. Y 


Salesmen Wanted—To Sell, aie, OrAsA 


side line t strictly higl NS lumber, 
hardware, drug and paint trac ( Hash mmission paid 
each we k Sales ability and energetic work only re- 
quirements Address Sales Manager, 1200 Olive St., 
St. Louis 


Wanted: Hustlers To Take Orders Fee Made- 


easure high grade men’s ta suits mn $9.00 t 
S224 You ena make good money Klegar arge book 
putfit free Experience unnecessary No pocket folder 
affair Splendid opportunity to ake money Handy 
Dandy Line, Dept. A, Sangamon St., Chicago, 


Wanted: 


leading manufactur 


Calendar Salesman By One Of The 


Large ex copyrighted 


lusi 


Very liberal commission paid on receipt of orders. Experi 
ence desirable but not essential. Best references required 
Robert Chapman Company, 1013 Grand St., Brooklyn, N.Y 








Salesmen For Small Towns, Whole Time Or 
e-lime Ss al t pla ing retur insold 
goods makes quick easy d ‘ $5.0 miss 
each order Something Entire New Write for { ket 
today. May Mfg. 1 ago, Ill 











Mn, bbb, 


boomed out 
the rout be 
little life, 


at its worst his hoarse voice 
encouragement and stopped 
fore it irretrievabl “A 


boys, a life,’ he pleaded. 
the coaching 


a 
( the strategy of his 


listments to send over the and down 
in the dugout stormed at his falter 
ing mates until their spines stiffened. 

A carnival of Tiger misplays filled the 


was 


little 


he conjured al 


big league 


line 
en 
rulis 
he 


buses in the mystic seventh, and from 
the coaching lines Pick and Germany 
unleashed all their lore of battery-harry 


ing comedy. With Germeny balancing in 
mock desperation on his tight rope, and 
the stands roaring approval, Shanks 
poled one of Coveleskie’s straight ones 
to the storage warehouse back of the 
right field screen, and Pick celebrated 
the clean-up of the sacks with his knock 


out specialty. While he was tottering 
from the self-administered hook on the 
jaw, and even before he crumpled to the 
turf to take Germany’s count, Hughey 
Jennings accepted the symbolic byplay. 
Out came Coveleskie on the Detroit der 
rick and in went Hall. 

The eighth inning saw Hughey Jen 
nings’s freckled face grin like a school 


boy, saw him pluck grass like a famished 
ealf. and stand on one foot, elevate the 
ther to the height of his waist. and emit 


shrill whistles that a schoolboy might 
well have envied. It also saw three De 
troit runs patter over the plate while 
the magic incantations wen* on, and then 
came a Washington rally that netted 
two runs. The hysterical, exhausted 
stands settled down for the final frame, 
almost incapable of further emotion or 
voeal outburst. The doubles of Henry 


and McBride had sent the Nationals into 
the lead by one run, a lead so scant that 
it seemed but a mockery with Detroit's 
wrecking crew up on the batting order. 


Hie man in blue loped out to the 
plate, his empty sleeve bellying to the 
he moved, but his announce 
silenced by frenzied cheers. 
thousand raving, jibbering dey 
needed no megaphone to intone 
that sound in Washington 
svinbol of victory, a trade 
Out bevond the right 
where Washington's 
flanks the ball park, 
arms waved wildly on housetops and 
from the branches of trees came vio 
lent shakings and faint cries of joy. The 
roof and tree-top partisans needed no 
megaphone to carry to them the names 
of the new battery. Ainsmith, tempera 


serge 


wind 
ment 
Twenty 


wis 


otees 
the names 
ears like a 
mark of triumph. 
and left-field 
African aristocracy 


fences 


mental as a mad painter, settled into 
position behind the plate. Johnson 
stepped out of the dugout, crossed over 


to the box with the lissome grace of a 
raster craftsman, and dug his toe plate 
into the turf with unconcern. The 
highest-priced arm in baseball swung in 
easy ‘hit, shot out to its abnormal 
length, and the ball streaked across sixty 
feet of earth like a white arrow. The 
thud of the ball on Ainsmith’s mitt un 
leashed again the flood of tumult. 
Ownie Bush let one white streak flash 
past his shoulders and laid the next one 
down third-base — line. eddie Foster 
gathered it in on the gallop and snapped 
it straight to Vick. Moriarty swung 
wickedly at two white flashes and 
watched the third cut the plate. Ty Cobb 
sauntered up, the War Lord of the dia 
mond, the Stormy Vetrel of the base 


paths, and smashed 


against the score 


the first ball pitched 
board for a triple 

“Tighten up, boys, tighten up 
Hughey eats the grass off the diamond,” 
exhorted Pick. “Old Sam Crawford can't 
the slow he’ 
fast ones.” 


before 


see ane s skeered of the 


ones 


YAM CRAWFORD, cool as a penguin on 
W an iceberg, bided his time The count 
was two and three when his black bat 
kissed an outshoot. Like a lhard-sliced 
golf drive the ball started fair and then 
crossed the foul line halfway to first, 
gathering speed as it looped toward the 
dugout. With the smack of the bat, Pick 
(Hara cleared for action. In the dug 
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YM 


COLLIER’S FOR 





Vist ide lb 100AbbbLIPLELLIVLDLOELINELE y y OMLLLIAOANINNIN INE 


Washington substitutes scattered 
to either oe to give his desperate sally 
a chance. A dirt-begrimed white uniform 
halfway the dugout’s front. 
A hairy arm stretched out from the fly 
ing bulk of two hundred pounds of bone 
and rigid as a rod of steel. The 
bare closed on the twisting ball 
and (O'Hara crashed against a dugout 
stanchion. There was a splintering 
sound, a rolling, tumbling crash, and Pick 
catapulted into the dugout. 


out the 
dove 


aCTOSS 


muscle, 
hand 


MAN in a dark blue Norfolk jacket 
showed likea blot against the growing 
circle of white uniforms at the dugout’s 
edge. He balanced on his toes in front 
of the splintered stanchion and peered 
down at the huddled figure in grimy 
white. He stood for an instant poised 
like a statue, and the stands went silent 





as a hushed courtroom waiting for the 
verdict. He stepped back a pace, and 
shot up his right arm with a jerk. The 
upturned thumb arched back and spelt 
defeat for Detroit, victory for Washing- 
ton, and another pennant for the Mack- 
men. Sam Crawford turned, his face 
white for all its tan and the big, black 
bat swung end over end, hit the grass, 
and, crashed into the line of bats ranged 
in front of the Detroit bench. 

The stout man next to Ben Milnor 
gulped twice. He struggled with speech 
until a vein on his neck twitched as 
though an unseen hand had pressed a 
thumb against it. Slowly, hesitatingly. 


his clean-shaven 
back and forth 


he ran a hand 
jiowls and then a 


inside his collar 


ACTOSS 


finger 


“Wha’—wha’—whatcha say, what’nhell 
do yeh know about that?’ he demanded 
above the riot and delirium of the stands 


Milnor’s eves twinkled 


“T only hope he didn’t break any 
bones,” he shouted back 

“Break any bones?” came the raging | 
answer. “Why, say, voung fellah, that | 
ernzy gink cost me an’ me friends just | 
65.000 bones with that cireus catch. One 


more s'ving and Sam Crawford would | 

have give it a ride Don’t talk about 

bones to me!’ 
“Thourvht he was 

friend of 

vaulted over 


“Priend of 
\ ILNOR raced 
4 and they 
dugout edge. 
erete floor, his head 


old and dear 
yours,” Milnor, and 
the rail } 
mine! Aw” 


an 


jeered 


the diamond 
made way for him at the 
Pick O'Hara lay on the con 
nillowed on Germany | 


ACTOSS 


Schaefer’s lap. A young doctor with a 
budding mustache and an_ established | 
reputation as the leading surgeon in | 
Washington was kneading Pick’s ribs. | 

“Just a broken arm, Ben Wind’ 
knocked out. Talk about a fancy catch! 
Put the game on ice,” the doctor an 
nonuneed., 

“My salary soup bone, Mr. Milnor,” 
wheezed Pick between clenched teeth 
“Say, that certainly was one bum game.” 
He fought for breath before he said: 
“You oughta give them hues their gate 
money back.” His eves closed, a twitch 
of pain knit lines in the homely face, and 
a Vision came to him of towering stacks, 





sawdust | 
along the 


tossing sodden 


and 


bases 


and 
into 
joists at 


icy winds 
little heaps 
their 


rows 


EN MILNOR 
caught the left 
vith feeling 
“That’s all right, Pick, you old 
as the medico here 
pen with that crippled 
ean scribble your name 
five-year contract And we'll 
man about your this 
offices to keep the tirs dusted 
the n straight 


bent 
hand 


him and 
grip nery 


over 
ina 
ous \ 
rascal 
\s soon 
ing a 
hone 


SaVsS Vou can 
soup 
fo a 

1 


need 


vou 


size 
eh 


winter af 
off and 
wWspaper Anything 
Pick?” 

Dick's Zruyvy eves were 

“Yes, Mr. Milnor. Tell 
here to brush up on the 
rules. He'll make a 
with a little coaching. 
don’t put any bum pine or hemlock it 
them splints. I hate the of them 
woods. Make it mahogany.” 


else, 
wide open 

the Dutchman 
marriage league 
vrand best man 
And, say, medico 


smell 


WMiY 


a Wig y 
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rtunity to do so. Next year—in its pages prepaid on approval. Return it at our 
hard Harding Davis (now in the thick of the expense if not satisfactory. Other- 
| ghting) will pe out the great war Colonel wise a few cents a day pay for the Col 
Goethals vill te la out the building of the Panama books, and you get Scribner's for W-17-14 
Canal. There will be long novels and short stories ith 
by the greatest writers you know—illustrated by a year without extra charge. Charles 
great artists only— Every issue a thing of distinction ’ i‘ s 
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i Wrecked 


When these two—Ethan Frome and Mattie 
Silver — plunged down the icy hill that mad, 
reckless night, they wrecked three lives—their own 

and that of the woman who was Ethan Frome’s wife. 
Anda 

he hated 
Edith Wharton has taken 
them a tale of epic grandeur. 
Wharton's full genius. 
And those who said that the 
about the rich and cultured—know better 
Edith Wharton has come 


Every man and woman who pretends to know 


fter the accident. when they were brought back, his wife—whom 
was there—and the woman he had once loved was there too.: 

a little 
In 


town—a 
the 


strong 
power and 


man—two 
wi ynder of 


made of 
lies Edith 


women—and 
this story 
she greatest living writer—but that 
and feel that with this big, 
into her own. 


was she wrote only 


human master- 
piece 


and to read must have the new edition of 


Edith Wharton 


10 Volumes—9 Complete Novels—41 Shorter Stories 
At just about half the Regular Price 


1 Wharton knows life- the complex, subtle of this country Undine Spragg, a beautiful Amer- 
fe of our day Her sté are not alwuys pleas ican, is married four times before she is 25 years 
t inthe same way that life is not always pleasant old In this book you travel with Undine from 
She pictures life and people as they are~and if \pex City, through the Fifth Avenue set of New 
ymmetimes her we wound and you wince, it is York to the Palace of a French Marquis. 
ecause you are low king at truth rhe rapier poin P 
er wit unerringly touches the foibles and weak Now for a short time —you can get these books at 
sses, the pride and ambitions, the hopes and fears practically half the regular price. But you must be 
of the real people in her pages prompt The offer must be limited. Make sure 
In “The Custom of the Country’’—for instance that you get the books at the low price by 


sa bitter arraignment of divorce—the modern evil sending the coupon today 


Scribner’s Magazine for a Year 
Without Extra Charge 


SEND NO MONEY 


This coupon brings the whole set, charges 













ribner’s holds in the 
ive not yet formed 
u have an unusual 


You know the leading pl: 
magazine world. Perhaps 
the habit of reading it Ne 


ice oC 
you | 


ww yo 







nd me, charges 
paid, complete 
f Edith Whar 
ton in 10 volumes 
If the books are not 
atixfactory I will re- 
inn them at your ex- 
we time Otherwise T will 

u $1 «a month for 
nths It is under 
that I will receis 
Magazine wi 














Suppose you knew you were to 
be cast on a lonely island 





And would have to spend the rest of vour life 
take ? 


dramas, 


there. What books would vou 


What few histories, novels, 


poems, works of science and travel, 


great biographies, 


philosophy and reli- 
so good that they would never lose their interest 


5 


gion, are 
—would have in themselves all the elements that make a satis- 


fying, well-worded mental diet? 





Dr. Charles W. Fliot, for forty vears president of one of the world’s greatest 
niversities, from his lifetime of rading, study, and experience, has answered that 
q m. His answer is printed in a free booklet; ask for your copy; it tel s the story of 


The Famous Five-Foot Shelf of Books 


418 Masterpieces for the price of 40 
FREE BOOKLET 





] ¢ L4 DEPARTMENT 
‘tore vo 10t me to vour ) hor 
B add another volume u ry, you thd », 9, ce ee 
} ¢ - ler 416 West 12th Sireet 
Way } 00k Cl. 
t New York City 
Out of the millions of books that have beer enld knew y . nd me the free 
ntair ’ tory « 
the 418 that Dr. Eliot considers most worth whi the 418 that f t i helf of Book 
best tur the rogress of the human race from the ear 
tin the present day, through the writings on 
N ade our « ation what it 
| } g abo Five-f S f the fre 
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Announcing the 


New BY’ $2,000 


The Latest European Specifications and ‘‘Peerless’’ Quality for $2000 





(Six Cylinder Models $250 Additional) 


How This Car Compares with the Average 
of 39 of the Leading European Models! 






39 European Models Average 
Wheel-Base 112.2 Inches 
Average Cylinder Capacity 
2324 c. c. 


Peerless 4-Cylinder Model 
Wheel-Base 113 Inches— 
Cylinder Capacity 3615 c. c. 

Wheel-Base Almost Identical but 56% More Power Made in 4 and 6 Cylinder Models 


The Wheel-Base of the 6-Cylinder Model 


is only 8 inches greater than the 4-Cylinder 


The New Peerless 
“All-Purpose” Car 


The Model That is Displacing 
All Others in Europe! 


The Situation in Europe! 


In Europe an over-powered Car is now avoided by experienced buyers. 


Europeans know it uses un 


necessary fuel, creates tire expense. Such heavy cars must necessarily have a long wheel-base. 


When a way was discovered of producing equal ease of riding on a 
shorter wheel-base, all Europe turned to the short wheel-base car! Note 
the specifications of 39 of the leading cars of European make SF 


39 of the Leading European Cars! 
Makers’ Horsepower Rating of Thirty-nine 
Leading European Light Cars 
|. BION HOP 


\RGYLI 
BAGULEY 
- a ’ BENZ 
Note These Unusual Features in This New “All-Purpose” Car! BERLIET 
. ° ° ae BRASIER 
Remarkable System of Spring Suspension on Chassis produces an ease of riding CHARRON | 
heretofore found only in the longest and heaviest cars made. = + # | 
$5,000 Equipment !—such as tire pumps, mohair top with cover, two-unit lighting ae Danes 
and starting system, ammeter, dash light, speedometer, rear gasoline tank and tires, OS Ae. ene ' 
one-man top, divided front seats, full-carpeted floor, all regular Peerless quality. DELAUNAY BELLEVI | 
a a4 - . . ENSIGN f | 
Style and Beauty Only Obtainable in Aluminum Bodies—as used in the Peerless FIAT 
“48-Six” and all other makes of $5000 cars. The first car of its price in which this poe. TERRE c | 
material is used. tot 
Spiral Bevel Rear Axle Gear—the same as used heretofore only in the highest 54 bg ~ oo 
priced cars sold in America, identical in design with the 1915 Peerless “48-Six.” LANGA. 
2 : : ; (ON BOLLE 
Divided Front Seats— with full-carpeted floor from dash to rear seat, improving LORRAINE DIETRI 


ventilation of front compartment, gives more room for driver's right arm, promotes 





sociability and convenience. METALLURGIQUI 
Extra Large Wide-Opening Doors—Three-Abreast Rear Seat— and many other a | 
comfort features found heretofore only in $5000 cars —Actually duplicating in comfort PANI 1ARD 
the Peerless “48-Six.” REHAULT ‘ 
ROCHET SCHNEIDER 7 
SINGER 4 
The Peerless “All-Purpose” Car is designed to interest experienced buyers familiar gn, apnea ~ 
with and desiring all the improvements and comforts of a $5000 car for $2000. It is aspen tihdey 


not a $1400 car built to supplant a $1600 car 


MARTINI 
MERCEDES 


FOR DEALERS—!If you are a progressive dealer and are located in a town where the Peerless is 
not now represented, write for the details of our plan of unusual co-operation on first car sales. 


THE PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY, CLEVELAND 


(Licensed under The Kardo Company Patents) 
Makers also of Peerless Trucks 
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See Southern California 


and the 
Panama-California Exposition 


HERE are always plenty 

of reasons for a trip to Southern 

California; in winter, every day 
is anew reason; and Southern Califor- 
nia is all the others. 





— 


But January Ist, 1915, offers still one more; 
a big one; a marvelous reason. That day 
y. | the great Panama-California Exposition at 
San Diego opens its flower-decked gates to 
the world. 





\ r 

\ enn \\N\\ 4 | 
) It is a combination of attractions you may 
never see again in this world: escape from winter |e \\\\M 


ah cold, a visit to the world’s garden spot, with a i \\ S\N \Y 
} wonderful Exposition to instruct, to delight with ( ; \ 
ty its beauty and charm. \\ 
q i \ AY 
A Begin now to planthis trip; whether you travel 
3 merely for pleasure, for new scenes and surround 
Ve ings; or for study, observation, practical knowl- 
4 edge, San Diego and the Panama-California 
Y Exposition should be your objective point. 





This great Exposition is to display possibil- 
ities ; it is an Exposition of tomorrow, more 
than of yesterday; you'll see, not only what 
men have done, but what they can do; you'll 
see them doimg it; you'll see the plans for 
what they’re going to do; the resources and 
opportunities of the great Southwest are 
arrayed before you. 





The Exposition is a beautiful Spanish Co- 
lonial city, built in a wonderful natural park. 
You are invited to be a guest there; to stay 
as long as you choose. 


The gates open January Ist, 1915, and do 
not close until December 3lst, 1915. 


1 9 1 5 Get your ticket to San Diego 19 1 5 
AL] bandstina moradaen tw gentilseno. | ANT 
the | : the 
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“Not the name ofa thing but the pee of a Service’ 


Lifting the Veil that Hides 
the Perfect Light 


Little by little to unveil the perfect light—-ttle by little to make 
electric lighting better and brighter and lower in cost this is the mis- 
sion of MAZDA Service. 

And it is for this that the chosen corps of experts in our Research 
Laboratories at Schenectady labor in many fields of science---keeping 
in touch with the foremost of Europe's lamp investigations-- experi 
menting —studying-—testing---searching incessantly for new thoughts 
new ideas, new ways of bringing closer the perfect light mankind has 
sought so long. 

Already this united, many-minded eftort has achieved such triumphs 
as the MAZDA Lamp we know today—the lamp that in its larger 
sizes gives twice as much light as early tungsten lamps without using 
any more electricity. And yet the labors of MAZDA Service are but 
begun. For MAZDA Service must go on until the perfect light is reached 

Thus MAZDA etched upon a lamp becomes not the name of a 
thing but the mark of this ceaseless service in the quest of better light 
signifying that the lamp embodies the latest discoveries of this world- 
" wide investigation, communicated to its makers by MAZDA Service. 


@) GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
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